
sopkiiiK Nurs- 
es. While tJloro 
:iii! aboiil flt'ty 
CinuhriloK i u 
tlic Tpn-itory, 
t li (? Colonel 
11 o i 11 t e (1 out 
that the num- 
ber i -s only 
Ii a 1 f equal 
to iiii'et tLe 
iipcil. Shu' liop- 
i>il th.'it the 
tn i II iHtrationa 
of tlio Niirs™ 
\v o n 1 (1 !)(' 
b 1 o s H e (1 by 

Goil, that they miKbt be omitlied 
Willi Kootl lioiiUli ami of iiiitohl value 
ill llK'ir hiKli calliiiE. 

liitci'KiiLTseJ ill tbe proHiain weie 
niusical iieiiis, roiKl-ved iiy Bru-aiiier 
ICiiKloti, piuiio; Stait-Caidaiii Beci 
ami KiisiKn Keith, vocal (hiei: and 
KoUKSler Olive Ritchie, vocal koIo. 

StafTCaiiiaiii Ball vecptvcd I'ielit 
fill coiiiiiioiuUilioii tor hor liilior in 
.-oiineftiou with the tniimiiii <.: Die 
NuiBi's. ami am'hiK a sciciiil tmu 
when refresluiifiil.s "ere -seivi'd, the 
Cradiiatcs new uliowei'ed with gooG 
wishes I'H' I he I'ltlare. 



GANANOQUE 

a, Lieutenant To 

'""'^. r:;;'i„'i;;: „ 

VlslUMl uui l.'orlis 

.1 .,.-,-,v-,-ii.I niHl «■<■ Jiail ;i KleiSiiU'. 
111-. r.ijiVti iir.Ki-iioc iviis vcj.v i-viiliia 

ii .m.;"\-ii.vTKi';.\' l;iii'ii m ili- I'ro.'ss, 
BROCK AVENUE 
Ensiun : den, Lieutenant Clark 
III .s';inir<i;.y eveiiijij; a jiroKium or 
mill .';i.ii|i w;is kIvl-ii b.v th.' I'.iolIi 
II. HiiiKl ami ii f.-w olIicT coiiirmli;". 
ill li.if .111111 luvMldfi) ami siioKe 
■iiHiiii;li On (,'urii."i fail<-i Sunday 

■..iiMiiiiiif! \v,-re [o the from 

I KiJli-iKlid Hei'viee diiriii*.' llw 
tiui- iiiuvniiif,' Oiieii-!ilr nin 
:i ivoiiiiili toSd us how Miiicti 
.r llle (jlil lu-niil.s' ll.'irl lnoliclll 
• 1-. We lejoieeil nv,.c TilHKU 
e- Crests. 



Sl;iff-i-'aiit; 



(liiy. Willi: 
ill |ii-OKn-ns, 
ihe iHuyiiiK 
riHiirori to .. 
.■;e.-lar.« at i 



■fial: 



SIMCOE 

Ciiptaln and Mrs. Johnson 
i-..i-emlv eeli'liriiicil llu- n'-openine 

!■ Ciliul.-'l. wliieli liiiH 1 n lliniiaifih 

i-iiled. Tlii.M li;m I"' 

i":i"illi f7'iei'i(I,' 'I'll.- op,' 
.iiiliiil<-.) he J.ielll.- 
iii[ III- Hnli'illteii ' 
Ki-.ve l.iiiif,-f'>l 
■ ff,r (In. .lfii..'ie.-il !■' 
.. iilKlil. Hun, - 
iiifiial inliin'.ui 
i>,ir i>r (jlil rrii'ihlM. 

WEST TORONTO 
Adjutant and Mrs. Cordis 
Kiinihiy-f Jliiellni,'.'.'. led 1 " 
Mi-.t, licHevoLie, weri> 

Int.- mi fat lliliif.'.'f, liil 

'"ll(Ti'e;;iHlf)ilK enleleil nllli 
Tijnyinertl. .A ft.]-tll,T vli^il 
'ie.Tf hull l„n an ii.ihJll*! 
inil Iheir ri'liirii pive j;ri iii 

I'he I'lhsljin's eliiHi- liitUnae.. ■■■ 

!illjh> and liln lianiiv iik'IIiwIw oI nmV 
njf !lH Ii'iUli..,. mad,' hii^ tillUi' e\w<;(lllil.'- 
y hell.flll. ,\|fH. nellnnlw. shiin'tl I" I"'; 
liiy'H dfjIiitiM In lliiniiv fiisIiMll. (iiiil I*' 
hey He|iM]-|eil a( iihihl liiey tarrlnl ^l"' 
hiiu 111,' heaf(.v IlKiiiliri uf nil riinK«; 
Jort iviiH hmini'id lliroutthoul tl/'' <»■' 
Mid He 111 turn fiiiuUtua SBVBN lo sat- 
'cnilei-. 
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(!5reetm00 

^^ sincere, to all to uhom 
this issue of the "IVar 
Cry " may com;. It hits a 
fhrious m^ssaSc of a uon- 
dirf il SiWiour to proclaim 
and som: fa'icinalin^ stories 
of His infallihh lovi and 
po-.czr to 1:11. K'e ivarjt Ji>- 
e<-yrcad:r to be able to rcjoic: 
in a personal rcalizaiiori of 
Hii sacin'^ ilracc, and if this 
ii not already a precious 
poiicsiion. we icliece that 
iriih God's blessing these 
paiei tcill.lihc the star which 
i\dd:d ihz ii/'e men. kadlhe 
siming soul io its Red:cmer. 




JJ^ E praise and ihanh 
God for His continued 
Uiiholdin^ mercy to our 
L'.adirs - Tlu General and 
Mrs. Booth th: Chiif if thi 
Staff, and the Commissioners 
cv:ry:ch:rc who share in the 
burden? and anxieties of the 
Sakj'.ion war. Ujion them, 
and upon every partaker in 
Ihi fight— including esteemed 
Corps Correspond :iti. Her- 
alds and Contributors who 
hiiVi so demtedly assisted the 
" War Cry " and its junior 
parlnir — we ask, thi bhssins 
and favour of God i. 
special sense. 








^ 14 



/ 1 "pSf all Smiling ^ttorti. anb l\)<i 
ming "^^om tl)OU, 6osl b<iral6. 





^E hail thcc, O Smilin<; Morn, for the dark 
n;\Lj;ht 15 past, Dicli ait a mcsscimcr of 
L^ood tidings ci ;j;i-cat )o\- to all the people. 
\\'ith the radianee c\ thy ecminu, our spirit's e\es 
ai-e eastv\ard bent to that predestined tryst ing spot 
ci whieh the serihe did Nvrite, ".A Star shall rise 
CLit c\ Jaech '" We wciild glimpse again some blos- 
soming star in Hea\en's infinite meadows that might 
lead L!s to another Betlilelum with its TreasLire-Trox'e. 

Our sol;!s were siirlcited with lesser ktminaries. 
These h,a\e been to lis but as the twinkling of' far 
distant planets while \-et 'tWcis dark. I'rcm the inner 
reeessis c\ ctir natures we ha\e raised eeaseless ery, 
•■ W'atehman. what of the night ? " .Aye. we were not 
the ehildren c( darkness, but of the light: we yearned 
for the Day-dawn, the soul's native element. 

hi our seareh we entered the portieo c\ Cienesis. 
walked through the Old Testament art gallery and saw 
jaecb. Moses, L^aniel — we stcppe^l at Isaiah and found 
promise — " The morning ecmetlT." V\ith inspired hope 
we further went, and the Psalmist in his ecnserxato; y 
sang to us of lilting gates, wide-swung doors, anei a 
King of Glory. Into the observatory ci the prophets 
we made our way, and they all foretold of a fui -^pent 
night and a day-break near at hand. Thus with a 
\-irile breath of hope we bade farewell to the last of 
them all, Malaehi. With gare still eastward we ccn- 
tinued cur Journey, ever e.xpeeting the fulfilment of 
the last prophet's promise — a Sun of Righteousness 
that slicuid arise. Thus it was, O Smiling Morn, that 
the longing for day-dawn and sun-up propelled our 
weary feet along life's dusty highways. 

.And now thou hast ecme, we hail thee and the 
King Whom thou dost herald. .At His feet we \ow 
Him our lasting loyalty, our hearts adoration, and 
life's best serxiec. In His train we pledge to tread 
until the radiant smile of anrrher and ever more 
dazriing morning breaks upon us, when we shall be 
ushered into the eourts of everlasting daw 
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CHRIST'S first acK'cnt was the 
central iiour of the world's 
history. All that went bcCorc 
was a preparation for it ; what 
has followcLl is a result. It 
was not unexpected that a Saviour King 
was coming to the world. The Serpent 
hai-l picrcci.1 the human Cainily with his 
deadh^ I'anf^s. iidcn hai.! been draped 
in niournin<^ and darkness covered the 
earth. Man was lost in the gloom of, 
night Then came a gleam of light 
when tjod Lleclared that the seed of the 
womansliould bruise the serpent's head. 

Lonir centuries passed. Antedeluvian days went 
by. The patriarchs li\-ed and the thunders were 
heard on Sinai. Moses, David, Isaiah, Daniel, Micah, 
1 lay<^;ii and Malachi saw their visions, and dreamed 
their dreams, and stood on the tiivtoe of expectancy 
waitint^ (or Christ. 

Miyhty amonj^st these seers, Isaiah, in a \^ision, 
saw the Lord " hiyh and lifted up " and prophesied; 
" I -"or unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given : 
and tine government shall be upon Mis shoulder: and 
His name shall Ix- called Wonderful, Counsellor, The 
iVlij^hty c;od, The liverlastin<; I'ather, The Prince of 
i'eace."" Still the centuries rt)llcdonand no Saviot+r 
api^eared. 

The hopes of a Just Joseph seemed blighted, his 
lo\-e, he thou;;ht, betrayed. But in the midst of his 
despairing grief as he was about to di\-orce his beloved 
.Vjary |^ri\ately. "Behold, the angel of the Lo'xl ap- 
peared unto him in a dream, saying, Joseph, thou son 
of Da\id, fear not to take unto thee i\larv thy wife : 
for tliat wliieh is coneei\-ed in her is of the lloly 
tJhost. And she shall bring forth a s(3n and thou shall 
call 1 lis name Jesus: for i le shall sa\e 1 lis people 
from thc'r sins." 

When Jesus came Me found Himself an un- 
expected guest. There was no home for Him to be 
Ixirn in. Xo Betlilehcm to protect liis babyhood. 
No Nararcth to ajipreciatc I lis matchless young man- 
hood. Barring a few souls who were looking lor Him, 
no priesthood welcomed Him; no church wanted 1 lis 
membership. No nation acclaimed Him as her very 
own. "He came unto IHis own, and His own rccei\x'd 
Him not." A great chorus of angels in ileavcnly song 
congratulated the earth upon His coming, but only a 
few shepherds out in the j^asture heard it. It was a 
IVigid reception that did not impro\ewith time. The 
most religious people in all the world nc\er gave Him 
more than a scant tolerance which speedily deepened 
into dislike, then into jealous hatred, then into plot- 
tings which brought for Him, the Promised One,_ a 
malefactor's death. It shames us now to think of it. 
The only hoi^eful thing about it was that such depths 
of depravity mo\-cd the heart of Cod and gained 
the saving "pity of Heaven. But it was in keep- 
ing with the predictions concerning His ad\ent, 
the purpose of which is clearlystated in thetext. 
" He shall save His people from their sins." 
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Let us, for a moment, look at 
the disease with which "His 
people " were afflicted and to save 
from which He came. 

Sin has dried up the pools in 
eartli's watered gardens and given 
the beasts of t h e forests a 
taste of human blood. Sin has 
blighted humanity and is the 
cause of all human suffering, 
mental agony and spiritual 
dearth. Sin has brought e\'ery 
grief and every sorrow and l^.as 
built large cities of the dead. In 
the beautiful garden where man used to walk with 
Cod in the cool of the day, the serpent of sin is 
now crouched under e\'ery fig tree. 

But, glad fact to be repeated with emphasis, 
to save His people from their sins (not in their 
sins) was Jesus" mission in coming to this world. 
John said; "For this purpose the Son of Cod was 
manifested, that He might destroy the works of 
the Devil." 

Jesus came to bring Salvation to man in this 
life. To give him clean hands and pure heart, 
thus to enalile him to keep the great command- 
ment of loving Cod with all his heart and his 
neighbour as himself, "The blood of Jesus Christ 
His Son cleanseth us from all sin" (i John: 1-7). 

But this does not include physical and mental 
restoration. We yet may make many hurtful 
mistakes, and we need to study to show ourselves 
appro\'cd unto Cod, even though our hearts ha\e 
been washed whiter than snow. The physical man 
is still subject to suffering and death. Man still 
earns his bread by the sweat of his face, and 
women continue to bring forth in deadly travail. 

Though one may be saved from all sin spirit- 
ualK , \et there is still need for th.- physician, the 
drug store, and the undertaker's establishment. 

But even thougli we are not sa\ed from j^hy- 
sical and mental weaknesses in life, to-day the 
wilderness and solitary place may rejoice and 
blossom as the rose. The garden of our heart may 
blossom abundantly, and rejoice even wMth joy and 
singing. Our spiritual eyes may be opened, and 
our cars be unstopped. The spiritually lame man 
may leap as an hart, and the tongue of the dumb 
sing. Waters may break out and the parched 
ground of our experience may become a pool of 
SaKation and the thirsty land springs of-water. 

The ad\cnt of the Sa\'iour into this world means 
exceeding abundantly abo\e all that man has ever 
been able to ask or e\en think. To belie\e that J csus 
is al^le to sa\e His people from their sins in this life 
baffles the faith of many. Nevertheless those who 
belie\e and ha\e their robes washed white 
in the blood of the Lamb are the ones 
who will enjoy the final completeness when 
we shall have perfect minds and immortal 
bodies in a land where nothing can be added. 

JPl.,w!*>lm 
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COMB, rest a while 
oil tiip sdniiy vci'- 
aiKlah 01 my litUc 
white lioust> ill tlie East. Do 
Jou liurk iiisiJiriition? Yoii 
will (iiul it tlUTC. Do yoii 
iieed re.st? Ynu may slay 
tiiorc iiiulistm'lj:>(l. Do you 
iiped a faitU Ionic? The rom- 
ody /loiva like a stroam at 
the very patp. It is adventure 
that you m-cU. yon .say: then 
take this ilyiiiR trip round tJib- 
I'allar, throiDjli tlie Heil Soa, 
fall lor a drinlc o[ Ceylon tea in 
Colombo, make a pond landing 
ill Java, and ttieu, after a hot 
and dirty train journey for a 
I'oiiiile oC days, yuu may arrive 
at llie nearest station to this lit- 
tle white house in the East. Af- 
ter that it is niere'.y a pood 
day'i: jaunt; A lew iiiile.f in a 
Ktuffy immnp omnibus, a (ew 
houry in a riekety native dos- 
cart wliieh, iiy tlie way, is sen- 
eially Idnck am! quickly makes 
yntir white elothes the same 
color, and then — the road eiul.s, 
t^o you muKt walk. Shank's 
Iiony will (niiekly take you in- 
land, amid seeiies of tyiiieally 
(roiiieal verdure, and to jioints 
or wondrous panoramas and 
soul-stirrinp sifihts of beauty. 
Tlie riee-fiplds rise in terraces 
on either side ot the narrow 
))ath. The eotoaniit palin.s — tine 
leatheiw fellows tliey are — are 
seen everywhere, and hero and 
there little darkies fiatheriuB tlieir 
fruit. 

Never mind the natives, oven if 
they do .stare. They are friendly 
fellows, but it is a rare siclii to see 
a white man on this roach track. lie 
careful in cro.ssinK thi.s stream; yon 
must junir from one rare and slip- 
pery bodlrter stone to the other, hut 
keep your nerve, take the risk, ami 
you'll prohal)ly escape the wetting 
you anticipate. Here, lake my hand, 
and 1 will help you up the Hteei) bank 
on the other .side. Avoid the centre 
liatli on that steep hill; it i.s far too 
slippery to he safe; the recent rains 
are reijionsible and — lii. boys, (luick- 
ly! — make for yonder tobacco plan- 
tation. There are tuillaloe.s cominu, 
wortliy lieasts and tried, no doubt, 
but (liBtinctly averse to white men. 
You miLst cross a hamhoo bridce 
which has no sides. It is njirrow 
and very .shaky, but if you don't look 
at the nishiiiK .stream i)elow it i.s 
fjuite an easy matter, Xow throuRli 
the shady bamboo lanes, round the 
corner, up a hill, and throiiRli a few 
more vlllaKcs; now hiirryinp past 
the uiiboarahln .smell of a native 
market, with the usual linnKry doK 
at your heel.s. and now it i.s only a 
sharp and rather ruRBcd descent (o 
tills little white houBo in the Esust, 

You don't think much of it? Well, 
waivo your judKmont. awhilo. In 
Hpite of its bamboo wall.s, which may 
treinblo a.H yon Ktrop your raxor. it 
i.H a wonderful place to mo. I ad- 
mit that the floor i.s only earth, 
that the roof is n trifle Icalty, that 
there Ib plonty of tnud outside; yes, 
and that the windows are only holes 
in the wall, but, nevertheless. It I.s 
our own little home, and the beacon- 



hou.so for Jesus in the vilhiKe. Take 
care! The doorways are rathei' low, 
1 think 1 bumped my lu>ad live hun- 
dred times dnriiiK the lirst formiKht 
here but jjainful cMierieiico is a 
*,'oo(I teacher, and 1 am careful now. 

The post conies twice a week - 
that i,4. if we feieh it; tlw nearest 
white man is some miles away, and 
will never trouble yon, so if it be 
rest and quiet you want you may 
.sit in I he shade of ibi' coffi'e planis 
or bamboo iiml not be disappointed. 

But. cotne! Dinner is ready. 
You'll enjoy it. 1 am sure, especially 
if you acfpiire the palate I'or pliMily 
of rite. Yes, the aiit.s are a nui- 
.sanee; tliat is why we stanii ev- 
erything on water-lillecl tins. What 
i.s thai on tlie wall',' Oli. Ilial's a 
ehar-ehac. I'nsightly creaHires. 
aren't they'? hut we never kill theni, 
for lliey eat the tnosipiitoes and 
keep away malaria. Are then; 
snakes about'? Yes, but not many, 
although I killed one the other (hiy 
about five feet long. 

Xow, I'll show you Ihe rooms. 
This is the eatinji-room, of course. 
tMind thai trap on the floor, that 
is because there are so many rats 
here.) That is wliero we sleep, and 
there is your room. You should havr! 
a Rood nii;lit, for this is where we 
pray, jdan and believe, and it is (his 
room which heljis to make this 
house the whitest in the kaiiipoiiK. 
It is the love factory of the dis- 
trict. Tlie Lord IJiniself visits us 
in this room, to fan our spiirk of 
love into a burning (lame, that, bla-/,- 
ed by heavenly winds, spreads tins 
glorious message of Salvation, .ioy, 
and peace Ihrougbout this thickly- 
populated area. 

Ah. well, good-tiight! T hope you 
will shiori well. There may bo noises, 



iTOt pic.-i.se don't be disiurbril. A 
rushing sound on Ihe roof will be 
the rats. .-X baa niicli'r your window 
is oui- milk supply. Ihe goal, or yoiI 
may hear the hm'se n•yln^ lo kicli 
his slable down. He usually mak<-s 
a twlce-iiiglitly allenipl. Tlie noise 
of the long-iong only lui'ans Ibai iln' 
village watehnian's luiaginaliiin has 
been slirred. and ll'.al he Ihitilis 
(hievijs aril about. SonielinifS an 
insect called Ihe lok-ack i-alls in a 
very loud voice, but lie is a harm, 
less sort of fidlow, .so donl fear biiii. 
.■\ dismal dirge meaii.s our Moham- 
medan fiii'iuls ar<' alii'mling to ilieir 
(level ions. Anil if yon hi'ar (In- 
creiil; of ibe bamboo door, ai alioul 
ri.:iO lo-niorrow nuiriiing. well, thai 
means it is tiine to gel uii. 

The nalive school stands within a 
.stone's ihidw of my lillle while 
house, and so, wiih llm rising sun, 
eoiue some of our daik-skinui'd lioy.s 
10 school, (laze inlo (heir fiice.s as 
they llstoii during (he half an hour 
of religious instniciiiui. and watch 
lliem as they sing. Are they not an 
ins])iration'.' They aciilllt lliemselves 
very crediiably. too. They arc one 
of the charms of my little white 
hoii.se in Ihe ICasl. .'^ooii aller break- 
fast the daily slream of callers 
comes and goi-s. Some are petiple 
lo sell their eggs, or bargain about 
their rice: euli' people Ihese. wlio 
long since have lie;ird of Ihe love 
which helongs lo the white houst'. 
and so try jierhiips lo ask from our 
hearts more ci'iits Ihan our jjiirses 
can allow. A liKle (ronlib'sonic. per- 
haps, (his ly[ie of caller, and yet 
they malie me love this lilMe while 
house, for here i.s thf plucc Ki win 
Ihein for Jesus, Die only sirong 
anchor in (his rushing stream of 
heathendom. An occislonal Ix'ggar, 



and then Ihioii liout 
Ihe ilay coint tin iLk 
with theii' high 1 rs 
ami ghastly soi not 
the best ot (on an 
perhaps, luit tin \ ik, 
me loathe to li ii 
little while hoiist n 
Ka.sl. 

.■\ lew .Sundays p i^-i i i 
man. dii.sly with (i lu I 
to my gale ami Ik g^ d i 
(old (he way o( Sah iIimii 
soiighl a true religion ii I 

a few hours di,. f i \ 

dah of my lillle lionsi h , 
a \ery sai'i-i'd spot iin d 
he found it. 

Vcs. I thought \ou wi 
ivalise ic this houst hi 
pi-euliui- charm of lis oui i 
calls you fnun afai 1 1 i i ; 
noihlMg els.- like ii loi ni 1 ■ 
no iilace so clean, no pi i< n 
such haptiiness, no oiher >iiii 
when- comfort is to li.< fiiiiin' 
hel]) given, Sahalinn pr.-^ul 
ed. Yes. (his musl 
secrei of its charm. W'ond.-v- 
ful white house when. alliT 
hoars of visilalioii in uaihe 
ipiarters. long .jonrneyiims in 
Ihe broiling lie;i(. crossim; lor- 
ri-ms. and clirnliing niiniiiiaiiis, 
M-(> come within On,' shcKcr of 
lliis linlc while house lo ireat 
our scorclieil fkin ami wci ,mr 
parched lips, ami Iiml li so 

!;iH>,l lo lie home: 

Only a bamboo house, perhajis. 
but ils door.s stand (lin-ii wicie in 
gohlen lields of opporlnnily. ami 
there, in llie coiiuib'ss villages dol- 
led so liiiikly n.-ar liy. lie myriail 
priceless Ireiisnri'S. jewids m' eier- 
ual worili. living souls, possessions 
which <-ven oiii- blessed Lord d<uli 
i-ove1. So I am glad of (his lillle 
house, crude tlimigli some Uiink it 
is, for ii is Ihe gathering ireasiire. 
house of gems, which, living in 
darkness, have never revealerl (licjr 
chariu bill which, hnuiglil into ilie 
light of Cod. shiill shine as ihi- slars 
ill tlie he.-iven.s. 

.Ilelhfuks Ihe ringi-ls would hire 
(o be liert' and eerlain 1 ;ml wln-r. 



lam. the he 



enly 



and insisteiK appeal of this whip 
derfnl wind; will call for my leinru 
to Diis i|P),-iJiii mill- home- I 
He while litMise in Ibe Kast. 



i(- 



Cijrisftmns! 
Cljougljtg; of f^ontr 

AT fhris(m:is(ide. more than niiy 
other soason of the yisir. our 
IhoughiK turn loward (h- -ihh 



w-liich enshrines tor us Ih. 
ing iissocitilions of "home." Ii hriim: 
(ogelhir inemlicrs tjf famiii'-^ vhi 
for Ibe year never .see each I'ller 
but who hail with delight Hm <: rist 
mas summons "home." 

II aHserl.K itself to men. wlm a 
alt olliiT seasons, are etign 
seld.sh pursuits; I hey are co 
llien, if at no oilier lime, i 
once more fif iho "nPl hoiv 
selilom itideed, is it willi 
other than of pleasure. Hone . -weel 
hoini". and never sweeter Hi:!" :'• 
nirislniaslide! Hay the luuliest 
joys nmrU llie Yiilelide gatli ■iiiii,'S of 
all reailers of "The War Cry " 
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f<Ci£; '''">' *'"•'" tlimiN tio„t 

^r- llu> (lily coiiK. thr .icii, 

■_^ "-itli tlicii' hiKli 1, vers 

to; '""1 «"='«' l.v Hon-. „„t 

1| "'^' ""^^ or '^"■ni.uiy, 

mil iDMlhf (O k.;|V.. ||,y 

lilM<. whiU. lioiiK.. i„ (!,(, 
I K;is(. 

A ftnv SiiiKlnjK j),iHt ;i ,i,,|iv|. 
Iiinil. iliisly Hidi ir;iv,.l, ,,,„ie 
<(i my );ali. mul hcj;!;,.,! i,, i,„ 
tiild the way (,[■ Sjilv;ilii,ii. He 
.--■(iiJ.iffK ii (nil. n^iiKi,,!,. ;mi,| i„ 
:i li'vv iiniirK (lie front v.-nni- 
i];ili (ir iny litdo liDiiKi. li,<iu!ie 
a (I'ty s;irrc[| simi. lor [|i,.ie 
Iio I'ouiid it. 

VfS. 1 tluillnlll yod Kdlllll 

ri'alisr i1: llii^ ||„iiko 1i;ih it 
lii-i'iiliiii- ctiiii-iu or its ,uv||^ jt 
<':iI1k villi iriiiii jfar. Tlicn. is 
milliiiiH: clsi. lili,. ii i„|. „ii],.„^ 

111) IllllCC so cll'lLII, IK, |,|;„.,. „f 
Mlrh li;ill|lilli.s;i;. ,i„ odli'l- sjiiil 

vlirri. ciiitifm-i is K, |„. fiMiiiii. 

lll'lll JfiVl!!!. Slllvillitlll i»r-.'ii,h. 

I'll. Yi'S. tliis iiiii.st Ii,. i|,|. 
K(.i-i-(.| 111- if.K <)ijinii. Worii|,.|-- 

lUl Wllttc llOilHf Wlll'll. illliT 

lioiir.-^ or vi.siljilion ill iiam-i. 
(Hiiii'li'rs, loiiu .ioiiriicyfriK.^ in 
Ojl' liroilill;; |j,.;||. ciyiK.slJli; („i- 

ri'til.s, ami fliiiiliiiiit tiioiuilaiiis. 
\vi. cotiK. wtHiiii the hIh-Hi'V (it 
lliis iiUli' wliilo liousi' III (ii'iit 
:)iii- .scofrlii.il 5ld[i iitiil hi.( „nv 
|i;iitIii'iI lips, jiiiil fliul ii .sn 
^iioil [II In. lioiiK-: 

ii liiiiiilioK linns,-, ii,.rliji[,..i, 

. ilonis Kiunil oprii wiiii- in 

liclils or DjiiiDrliiniiy. ;niil 

ill iiii' rlMllilli'ss villiiKi's il(i[- 

llliilily 11, -ill- liy, lie iiiyiiiiil 

ss IriMsiin-.s. .ii-Mi-ls (H" ciiT 

il'lll, livill;,' koiiIh. p().-!.si>.s.siniirf 

"VTii our lrl,.ri.M.ii I.iini iioih 

So I iiiii K)ri,| of this Mill,, 

cniilo IlKHiL'li .-idiii,. Iliiiil; it 

it is tli(^ fjiiilii-riuK tri'iisiir,'- 

of Ki-ms, uhicli. liviiin ill 

St:, li:iv<> iK'v.r i-cviTil,.,! tli.'ir 

lull wliicli, iin.uKlit iiiKi till! 

' Coil, sliiill .'^hitlc ;|K Use s[»K 

llNilVCllS. 

iulis llii' .-iimcl.s wiiiild Im-n 

liiTc jind r'criiiiii I iiiii w]ni'- 

foatii, llin lu'iivi'iily i-lirinii 

Ki.st.'llt iipillill of tiliK Wllil- 

Hiii-)[ «-j]| c;.;! for jiiy i-i'tiirii 
•liiiiiiii Mid.' lioiiir- iiiy lii- 
li- lioii.sc in till' I'liisl. 
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(jousfjts of ?[?omp 

flii-isliiuih-rfflp, iiiori-' (Ikhi n 
liiT .'iHii.saii i)f (111' yrar, i 
ioiii,'1i(r (im'h (owiird lli.' .'^iml 
'iishi-iiics fof us llii' cndiiir- 
iciiitioji.s of "lioiiii'," II liriints 
' Illl'IIlljlTS of fiilllilil'.'* '-vlii) 
yi'iii' iicvi'r jico I'iirli nllur, 
Mail Willi (i<>llf,'lil llii' riirisl- 

IIIIIOIIH "llOllKi," 

Kirl.H il.icir lo moil, wl'" at 
r ni'iiKOiiK, iirn i'|]^;i'iiss,'il ill 
Mir.suil.H: they urn CDriipillcrl 
ill 11" olliiT tliiii', til lliirilt 
■ivc of (lir. "Mill hniiin " iiSHi 
ili(l(Tr<l, 1h if Willi IVi'IliiKN 
nil of i)lf!HKiir'r. Hoisn'. .':n('i'l 

iifl ucvcT KWfM'lor It ill 

HKllrlo! May (Iio liitlienl 
■It (lif Yiilclldc CT(ti"Viii(-'-'i nf 
TK of "Tlio "Will' Cry." 
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AND HOW TO OBSERVE IT 



By THE FOUNDER 



|HRISTMAS has come roLind a^oin 1 
I l-iu\c always felt a peculiar interest 
in ihc season In childhood there 
were the merry t;umc.s and the extra 
fecdiniJ, and in after year.s the family Kuthcr- 
in^s and the Salvation festivities. Therefore 
to me Christina."; has alway.s been more or less 
a li\'ely time. 

I suppose Christmas has been a similarly 
interest ins occasion to you; and I am glad 
that it should he a season of filadness for all. 
So arrange your family KatherinKs. Collect 
the lo\'cd ones scattered al^rojjd. Hold yocsr 
Corps resti\als. Shut out dull care. Trust in 
God for to-morrow. Biin,i; out your music, . 
and make merry in the presence of the King. 

But, jealously forbid cverythin<; that is 
foolish and trifling, and in any way calculated 
to lead any one away from God. Let c\cry 
pleasure be pure, and such as could he en- 
joyed in Heaven, and let every Katherin^ l^-e 
hallowed and hrlKhicned b\' the presence of 
your Lord. 

Try, this Chrisima.'^. for an incrcose of family 
affection. Husband.s und wives, |-iarcnts and 
children, brothers and sisters, rekuixes and 
friends far and near, 5tri\c tu make the anni- 
versary of the coming of the Christ of Lo\-e 
an opportunity for !o\ing one another more. 

Let this be a Christmas of licarifcll forsiecncss, 
where there is anythins to be fort;i\cn. Kc.\t 
week I shall say, "Do not carr\' any bitter- 
ness of spirit against any human beinj; into 
the New Year." This week I anticipate " the 
Old Year out," and say, "Do not cany any 
grudges, revenges, or other un-Chn'stlikc feel- 
ings over Christmas. |-ja\'e a Christmas of 
Brotherly Love." 

Let this be a Christmas of /jrnclical sympathy 
With human sorrow. Remember the poor. If 
you have no other ^vay of sho\\inH it. scnil a 
trifle to the Social funds. They alw ays need 
help badly. But on no account allow any 
poor ^vidow, or orphan, or a.^ctl, helpless, or 
afflietcd Soldier in your ranks to spend this 
Christmas without some cMia comforting 
cheer. You pray God to remember and bless 
them ; but yoti must remember and bless 
them yourselves. 

Before all else, however. Jet (bis be a Christ- 
mas of Solvation. That will make it really 
joyous; that will ensure its being a pleasant 
memory in after years. 

Let it be a Christmas of Salvation to your- 
selves. You had Christmas wlien Jesus (Christ 
came to your sotils years, months, or it may 
be, only days ago. Anil He Ji\-cst]icre to-day. 
But His saving word is not yet finished, 
There is still something to be done by Him in 
your feelings, in your imaginations, in your 
tempers, in yotir affections, in your secret 
lives before the work that brought Him from 
al:)o\'e is complete. He came to sa\'e you 
from yotir sins. Not merely to save you from 
sinning in the past, but from sinning in the 
present. Can we do an\'thing better with this 
Chiisimas than welcome Him to otii hearts 
ancJ allow Him to accomplish in its all His 
blcsseti will ? 

But, my comrades, we must go further. I 
want you, more than ever before, to make this 



a Christmas of imitation. Christ came not only 
to be a Sacrifice for our sins, but an Example 
for our lives. What do we see at Bethlehem ? 
We see there the Christ, come out of His 
Hea\'en from the bosom of the Father, from 
the companionship of the angels, to the humil- 
iation of the manger, to the sufferings of a 
life of poverty and shame, and to the agony 
of a cruel death. And all to save the souls of 
men. Come along, and begin this Christmas- 
time the imitation of Jesus Christ in this 
respect. 

The manger was the beginning of our Lord's 
Salvation career — the gateway to the road 
that led Him to the Cross ; the embracing of 
all the shame, the anguish, the suffering, and 
the death that followed. In coming to 
Bethlehem, He consecrated Himself to all 
the toil and sacrifice necessary to the saving 
of the world. 

Let us, with such powers as we possess, go 
forth to the doing of our share of the same 
blessed task. But to do this will mean our 
coming down out of our heaven of ease, or 
comfort, or re.spcccahility, and perhaps a great 
manv other things desirable to flesh and 
bkiuil. 

As He left His Heaven, and His Father, and 
1-lis celestial glory, so if we are to do the same 
kind of work, we must imitate Him in the 
manner of doing it. 

So come down at this Christmas-time. 
Come down in the spirit of a little child, nay, 
in the spirit of your great and blessed Re- 
deemer. Say to your Heavenly Father, "Take 
mc, O God I Mould and fashion my future in 
the way that will best carry forward my 
Master's work and be most likely to secure 
the end for which He came. I, too, will be-a 
Saviour.' 

" L-ikc Him, siiving souls shall be the great end for which [ 
will live. 

" Like my Lord, [ will go in the wilderness and fight with 
devils, to rescue ihem. 

" Like my Lord, I will suffer hunger and thirst and lontli- 
ness in order to teach them. 

" Like my Lord, I will go to Gcthiemiine in agonizing prayer 
and intercession, in order lo deliver them. 

" Like my Lord, I will face the mockery and scorn of heart- 
ies.?, godless men. to win them. 

" rf called to the painful task, like my Lord, I will die to 
.■iavc them !" 

You sing: 

I will follow Jesus. 
Follow Jesus all the way. 

That is good. Heaven loves to hear you ; 
but only where the life squares with the song ! 
Oh, again I say, let us all begin afresh this 
Christmas the following of Jesus. The Father 
will he pleased that it should be so. He will 
come to you. He will guard and guide you 
and, best of all. He will make, — 

"^■'our humiliation a glorious exaltation, 
■^'our suffering a great joy. 
■^'our conflict a grand victory. 
Your sacrifice the Salvation of many, many, 
many precious souls I 

W^ ILL 1AM BOOTH. 
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Fifig-'eigbi Canadian Officers are Proclaiming the Glad 
Tidings in Mfrica, Ceglon, India, China, Korea and Japan 



i ; E have many vivid memories ol 
\ i- joyous Christmas seasons spent 
in dear Cauada. but the happiest 
Christmas ot all to us was that of 1921. when Mrs. 
Beston and I, in obedience to the Master's call, 
arrived in Peking, China, as Canada's Christmas gift 
to tliese liear people. 

To thousands of souls in this great land, the 
announcem':nt o£ Christ's Birth is as new. aad just 
as joyful, as it was to the shepherds of old. 

ilay we not only enjoy this Cbristmastide but 
may we possess the true spirit of love. Let our 
motto always be "Others." 

Youi-s affectionately. 

WILLIAM BEXTON, Ensign. 






'^. /j'T inmost sou! craves 
; ^/ ;; one boon, just one; 
'•- '^ -> that, the Salvation of 
the people of India to whom I 
am privileged to minister. My 
ereatest problem is, bow can 
I better e^templity Jesus to 
them? Ail I have said, done 
or written in the p.ist simply 
emphasizes tlie fact that they 
will only be drawn to Him 
through that onj predomia- 
atins characteristic which dif- 
ferentiates Him so completely 
froiu their Own objects of 
worship — His love. 

Oh tor a deeper realiza- 
tion, a clearer vision of His 
sacrifice, a further baptism ol 
the Holy Ghost, that I might 
go forth humbler, purer, a 
more worthy representative — 
to turn the superstition-filled, 
custom-bound hearts of the 
people I love toward Him 
Whom I love "more than all." 

DAISY .M. THOR.VE. 
Staff-Captain. 





faffig nifii i g m mraiansiffiaaraa i Ba^ ^ 



■; HIS Christnias Day let 
I' there he a whole-heart- 
ed cou*ei.Tation to the ■ 
Prince of Peace Who recon- 
ciled maa CO God. Silver and 
gold, frackincense. myrrh, and 
other ot earth's costly jewels, 
may not be ours to present, 
but within oui possession are 
God-given talents. Let us 
present these treasures to 
Him to-day. The writer, some 
thirty-tour jears ago. in the 
city of Kingston. Ontario. 
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\\"ITH TR'SJMKFLiLNESS to GOD, INSPIRATION 
to OLTISELVES and BENEFIT to OUR CAUSE 



;■ -- fSSIONARY Comrades, think not that you are 
' ■' ' ^ forgotten. Truth to tell, you are oftener in our 
thoughts than you were when you fought 
shoulder to shoulder with us in this great Dominion. 
Then surely you were "of the crowd." but to-day yon 
are distinguished members of our great Order of the 
Cross. Times beyond the telling, our thoughts travel 
to the outer rim of our world battlefield, and we 
think of you — and some amongst us do so with a 
curious blending of admiration and envy. True, your 
days are streaked with loneliness and struggle, but 
how glorious your opporhjnities and fruitful your 
effort. 

Know, Comrades one and all, that though you 
nght far afield the influence of your devotion is as 
leaven in our midst. It is a stimulant to many when 
the Tempter whispers that "The fighting is too hard, 
and that health will surely fail," and urges some to 
"Mingle with Heaven's gold a little of earth's dross," 
May the Gracious Finger of God to^uch you in a 
special manner this Christmastide, and may the 
presence of Him whose Nativity we coinmemorate 
abide with you in increasing measure throughout 
the years ahead. 



ia. Best or all, "we're In the Father's 
care," and can rejoice together, though 
separated. 

MRS. WALTERS, StaCf-Captain. 



HENG TAN CHIH HSI"! Thus, and with an 
Eastern bow we greet you alii for these 
words mean "Holy birth happiness," 
3 misses the snow— the sleighs— the tlnkli.^s 
-the bright shop windows — the holly wreaths- 
Christmas jollity, the secrets— the excitements— 
which all are immersed, but here, in Cliina, oh; 
to God! the Christmas message is sounding, 
again and again do we hear the chorus: 

"O! come to my heart. Lord 

Jesus, 
There is room in my heart tor 
Thee." 
As the angels sang, shep- 
herds and Wise Men knelt in 
ecstatic adoration, so Christ's 
coming to the hearts, and in- 
to the lives of the Chinese, 
brings "holy happiness." 

That ever}' reader may 
know this, too, is the Christ- 
mas wish ot 

CLINTON AND DOROTHY 
EaCOTT, Captains, 



|T is with great pleasure 
I that I comply with the 

wishes of your Editor to 
send you a Christmas mess- 
age. 

Christmas is a time of 
thanksgiving and rejoicing. It 
Is the time, when in a special 
sense our minds go back to 
the first Christmas in the long 
ago. when God gave to the 
world Hi3 dearest and best 
gift- the priceless gift ot His 
only Son— Jesus. 

MAGGIE MORRIS, 

Ensign. 

'\ \' .' HILk you dear Cana- 
%J\/ dian comrades are 
praising Cod at this 
season ot the year tor sending 
Jesus into the world to be yoiir 
Saviour, thousands in this 
beautiful land of India are 
also litling their hearts to 
God in thankfulness for this 
same Jesus Who Is their 
Saviour too. 

Jesus came to save th>j 

world. Is He your Saviour? 

made ih.it i.-onsc;.'-.ition io God, and to-day the I our very best this Christmas time, and in doing | The people of India are receiving Him. Are you? 




mgmaim i iraiHa i aiHgnniaa saeiB^^ 



covenant made is as sacred a trust as ever. For i io we shall bring blessings and tiie message of 
the past twenty-tour years He has permitted me '. peace to others who sit in darkness. 



to labor on India's Mission Field, and tor what 
has been accomplished I thank God. and take 
courage. A very happy Christmas to a.11. 

WILLIAM LEWIS, Major. 

• g • 

I ■" HRISTMA3 is interwoven with memories of 
I.. the past— happy childhood, merry family 
gatherings, and. for somo. much needed 
service fcr others. We desire this Christmas. 
of 1924, to be a blessed, happy, and fruitful season 
to all our beloved Canadian Comrades. The com- 
ing of the Christ on that first glad Christmas 
morning has brought such Joy and gladness into 
the world, and that wonderful atmosphere ot 
Heaven into our own individual hearts. If you 
would really celebrate the Christmas season it 
must b« witjj the Christ of Christmas enthroned 
as Saviour and King, living In your heart and be- 
stowing His wonderful blessing of peace. As the 
Wise Men brought their gifts from the East, shall 
we not bring to Him, '"fhe PRINCE OF PEACE," 



That the Christmas season may bring you all 
much happiness, and 1925 be unto yon a year of 
much prosperity and truitfulness in service is the 
fervent wish of your comrades. 

On Active Service in Africa, 

JEAN A-VD A. G. ASHBV. Ensigns. 

I Want to wish my comrades in Canada a very 
I happy Christmas. I never valued the com- 
radeship of The Army more than 1 do now. 
and at Christmas time, more than at any other 
season, one's thoughts turn to bcme and loved 
ones. 

VTbit 3. bea'jtiful world this i3, and wha: a 
beautiftll season is Christmas, when friends, (ar 
and near, remember one another in a special way. 
At one such season since I have been in India t 
received loving letters and remembrances from 
fifteen different countries, mostly from membeis 
ot our own big Salvation Army family, making 
ose realise m^re than ever bow rich a Salvationi.'^t 



GrcsE Joins mo in wishing all a happy 
Christmas, and a New Year ot Salvation Joy. 

ROBERT B. GROSE. Brigadier. 

I low tjKie flies! This will be the third Chrisi- 

I" 'J mas 1 have spent In China. It only s-?e::-,.* 
^ bat a few months sitice I bade farewell to 
the homeland folks at St. John's. Newfoundlar.i- 
"When Christmas comes round, however. r.-y 
thoughts dwell more than usual on the hoTr.e i 
love. But we enjoy the Yuletide season here -.n 
China verj- much indeed, for we always siv^ i 
speeia.1 treat to the poor people, at;<i try to ?:::-' 
to them the Joy that comes to our hearts hy kr. v.- 
tng and believing in our Lord Jesus Christ. ~'r.-i 
Chinese have ao Cbrist:aas like ours (■■^sccp'ir.c 
the Christians who have believed), 'for thero ir>? 
millions yet in China who know not of J'^ ::? 
Christ. I urge everj' "Comrade in this gre:i; ■'■■.■^■"■■" 
to pray that very soon every Chinese shall 'ii"C-^ 
of our aavwur. 

MABEL B. PAYN^, E=s;s=. 

.{C oatin ued oa page 13) 



"For unto you is h 
a Saviour which is Ch 

. .1 HESE simple w 

■ " -,.f greatest even', 

■ j Prior to this j 

I :■ realistic stater 

oration after j 

human history had lookc 
the future, aud h,id agaii 
tlic promised Redeemer 

Kiually, anticipation 
"We Iiavc seen" of the 
Infinitely wonderful mu: 
of our Saviour's life — ni( 
slicplierds, who, having 
tMl, glorifying and praisii 
heard and seen;" mome 
anpelie hosts as they sa 
;md on earth peace, gooi 
So He 'canie, divinely 
inlo the world to 
His mission. Almost 
to say, the actual 
(lie long -promised Me 
vastly ■ different from 
been expected. Many th 
llu' Messiah would be b( 
an obscure and distant i 
David's line, but ot some 
good rank and superior 
As a temporal King, the: 
eil for a masterful Le: 
would rc-occupy the tlir 
vitl—One wlio would 
triumph of the Roman 
l)v conquest subjugate al 
lili'fi ot the earth, Tlioy 
(1 Messiah who, as spiri 
would convert to the tn 
all such as would yield I 
to His power and utter 
all others. This thougl 
ddininaiit in the minds o 
that at the time ot Jesus 
into Jerusalem they woi 
pomi of putting it into ( 
Many a prophet had ; 
tliis joyous Dayspring, ; 
Shnoon, happy saint, wl 
IdoUcd upon the Son ot 
"Lord, now lettest Thoi 
viiiit depart in peace, ac 
Thy Word; for mine ( 
siH'U Thy salvation." t 
!ln' Saviour, Iielples.s am 
yoi effecting the entire I 
Ijirc — lying there with s 
vi.^^ioii for personal coi 
with tlie ailorntlou and 
or the Eastern Magi. Wl 
[iiciic th.in the stable am 
i;::iiiBcr? Yet the magi 
Inliition of the celcstia 
liirins great contrast — tri 
Iiiiiiirc from an eartli 
liiiiiii, but celebrated i 
niii-'i'lsl A wondrous h 
(,'iiiiled visitors from dis 
tri' s to the poor lodging, 
IIii'V found the Christ-C 
in Mis helplessness, i 
IKui-i-rful than Herod on ( 
Jiii^t as His birth was 
FtDiie ot contrasts, so 
I'lUiro lite— human 1 
di.x-.TOiforts; blessings 
jubilation, hallolujahs. 
\\;is continually tingc( 
of the Cross was on 
(I'ljiened until it 111 
(li.itely following the 
lU'MV'nded upon Hhn an 
I"slriouB, He was doUv 
fii-'uvatioii, likewise, \v,is 
in.-f approaching gufferi 
rn.k' into the Holy Cilj 
iilimiK ot "icing" and "I 
"idi IiiB tears, weepliii 
uiiiK ,lerus.-ilem. He wa: 
ii:u;vl day lipvalded thr 

At the Chvlatmaa st 
iilinn the beauty und nui 
I" lliiiik of Jcsua as a 
roi ipieitt of the gifts ot 
Woudcrtnl, CoiinsGlor, P 
■'.luses na to rojolce an 
Clirip; of Christmas Is < 
He has come — coine 
enrth! Oh, may we wh) 
whom He came, liriu.t: I 
mir sifts— the best we 
s-ancHty lliem for Tliy 
mimklud bears Thy tuii 
triKh, "Ha has coHJel" 



I. r924 



TRIES 

7 the Glad 
and Japan 



,t of all, "we're In the Father's 
ind can rejoice together, though 
id. 

MRS. WALTERS, Staff-Captain, 
• • • 

CHIH HSI"! Thus, and with an 
iw we greet you ali! for these 
n "Holy birth happiness." 
: snow — the sleighE — the tinklli^g 
lop windows — Ihe holly wreaths— 
ty, the secrets— the excltemenis— 
Bmersed, but here, in China, ohl 
Christmas message ts sounding, 
n do we hear the chorus: 

"O! come to my heart, Lord 

Jesus, 
There is room in my heart (or 
Thee." 
A3 the angels sang, shep- 
herds and Wise Men knelt In 
ecstatic adoration, so Christ's 
coming to the hearts, and in- 
to the lives of the Chinese, 
brings "holy happiness." 

That every reader may 
know this, too, 1$ the Christ- 
mas wish of 

CLINTON AND DOROTHY 
EACOTT, Captains. 

IT is with great pleasure 
that I comply with the 
wishes of your Editor to 
send you a Christmas mess- 
age. 

Christmas is a time ol 
thanksgiTlng and rejoicing. It 
is the time, when ia a special 
sense our minds go back to 
the first Christmas in the long 
ago. when God gave to the 
world His dearest and best 
gift— the priceless gift of His 
only Son— Jesus. 

.MAGGIE .MORRIS. 

Ensign. 
• * • 

"\Y/^"^ y"" "Jear Caaa- 
Yy ii^h comrades are 
praising God at this 
season of the year for sending 
Jesus Into the world to be your 
Saviour, thousands in Ibis 
beautiful land of India are 
also lifting their hearts to 
God in thankfulness for this 
same Jtsus Who Ib their 
Saviour too. 

Jesus came to save the 
world, is He your Saviour T 

idia are receiving Him. Are you? 

ilns me in wishing nil a hapD' 

, New Year of Salvation Joy. 

ROBERT B. GROSE. Brigadier. 

es! This will be the third Christ' 
e spent In China. It only see;:;- 
months since I bade farewel'. to 
Iks at St. John's. Newfoundiar.i 
3 comes round, however, n'.y 
lore than usual on the boms I 
ijoy the Yuletide season here ;n 
I indeed, for we always give a 
the poor people, and try to ?Sj'* 
;hat comes to our hearts by kr.r.v- 
f in onr Lord Jesus Christ. T'-e 
I Christmas like ours (eicep';"S 
ho have bellei-ed), ■for there> ire 
nilna who know not of -I-^'-'i^ 
ery- "Comrade in this great w^r." 
f soon every Chinese shall licow 

MABEL B. PAYNE. Enslsn. 
tlnaed on pago IS) 
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"For unto you is horn this day in the city of David 
a Saviour which is Christ the Lord." 

L'':i; &!] "^ESE simple words expree,? the renliaation of (ho 
:,f: ijy. greatest event tliat the world hud yot Itiiown 
t'y-i i^tS Prior to this glorious tUuo no sni:li ptiaitivci 
f y. L'v.ji realistic statement could have been miulc. v.vn- 
eratlon afi.er generation from thu beKinniiiK of 
huninn history had looked with eager, e-xpectant oyi^s into 
till' future, and had again and again prayed and lonseil for 
Uif promise;' Redeemer of Israel. 

finally, nnticipatiou blossomed into reality aiMl the 
"\Vc have seeo" of the Wise Men hernldcil a new era 
liifiuitoly wonderful must have been tliose first niomenLs 
or our Saviour's lite— moments of revelation (o tlie lonely 
slippherds, who, having visited the lo\vly nianRLT "return- 
I'd, slorlfylns and praising God tor all the things thoy had 
heard and seen;" moments of unalloyed Jubilation to the 
aiigplic hosts as they sang. "Glory to God In the highest, 
and on earth peace, good-will toward men!" 

.So He came, divinely appointed 
Into the world to accomplish 
His mission. Almost needless 
to Hay, the actual advent of 
the long - promised Messiah was 
vastly ■ different from what had 
botu expected. Many thought that 
the Messiah would be born, not of 
nn obscure and distant offshoot of 
D.ivid's line, liut of some branch of 
good rank and superior standing. 
As a temporal King, they had hop- 
ed for a masterful Leader, who 
would re-oceupy the throne of Da- 
vid — One who would break the 
Irtiimph of the Uoman eagle and 
by conquest subjugate all the Gen- 
tiles of the earth. They hoped for 
a Messiah who, as spiritual King, 
would convert to the true religion 
all such as would yield thaniselves 
to His power and utterly destroy 
all others. This thought was so 
dominant In the minds of the Jews 
that at the time of Jesus' entrance 
Inio Jerusalem they were at the 
point of putting it into execution. 

Many a prophet had anticipated 
tlii.s joyous Dayspring, but it was 
Simeon, happy saint, who, having 
Innkcd upon the Son of God, said: 
"Lord, now lettcsl Thou Thy ser- 
vant depart In peace, according to 
Thy Word; tor mine eyes have 
Boeii Thy salvation." Ho we see 
llic Saviour, helpless and indigent, 
yt^t etfectlng the entire Roman em- 
pire-lying there with Bcniity pro- 
vision for personal comfort, but 
with the adoration and offerings 
of the Eastern Magi- What lowlier 
ei-ene than the stable and its crudo 
i:::inKer? Yet the magnificent ex- 
hiliitloa of the celestial regions 
turius creot contrast — truly a mean 
pitlure from an earthly stand- 
pniul, but celebrated royally by 
aiiKels! A wondrous bright Star 
l;iii(U>d visitors from distant coun- 
liie.s to the poor lodging, and there 
itifv found the ChrlstCliilil, Who, 
In His helplessness, was more 
Pfiwerful than Herod on tbc throne. 
Just as His hlrth was a kaloido- 
Bf'fjpe of contrasts, so was His 
enlirc life — linmnn limitations, 
disivomforts; blessings, angelic 
jiiliilation, hallelujahs. His life 

wiiM continually tinged with sutTering. The shaaow 
IT Ihe Cross was on Him even in Bethlehem, and it 
li-'tpened until it llnally reached Calvary. immn- 
iliately following the baptism, when the Holy Spirit 
rtracended upon Him and the voice of God made Kim il- 
lustrious. He was delivered to be tempted. His tr.-ina- 
ilKiiration, likewise, was plorlous, hut He then learned of 
His approaching sufTerine at Jerusalem. Aeaiu, as H" 
vrjile into the Holy City, and was adorned with anUaiji- 
iilions of "King" and "hosannns." Hl.s bonds were wot 
with His tears, weeping over rebelllouB, malicious, sin- 
TiiiiH .lerusalem. He was a Man of Sorrows, and even Ills 
iiiilul day hernlded the fact. ,, 

At the Christmas season, however, we like le I«ell 
lipori the beauty and majesty of Christ's advent. \\t lov 
In I Link of Jesus as a sweet Babe-love.l, aiUtred u 
veeiplent of tho gifts of worshipping hearts; of Clinsl. t lo 
Wonderful, Counselor, Prince of Peace. Such m«<"l|'t "" 
raiiseB us to rejoice and to be exceeding glnd, i:or ine 
t'lirlBt of Christmas Is our loving Saviour^ 




THE CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT 

Christmas is the season oF kindness. 
Christmas celebrates the coining oF 
Christ into the world, and the heart of 
the Christ message is love — love express- 
ing itself in natural channels oF friendli- 
ness and good-will, love that "suffereth 
long and is kind," If we have kindly 
emotions, let them have their way and 
blossom into kindly thoughts and kindly 
deeds. Let the free child spirit of open- 
hearted friendliness prevail. For this is 
the child's festival, celebrating the birth 
of a Child, the wonderful Giver who gave 
Himself for mankind. Let us carry the 
Christmas spirit through all the following 
days that come and go with all their 
measure of care or pain or pleasure, and 
bear in our hearts the inspiration and 
love, hearing, above all the sounds of 
earth and sense, the song of the angels 
heralding the birth of the Saviour of 
mankind. 



^^SZ 



Ho has come— eome from the "Ivory Palaces to this 
^nrtia Oh, may we wlw live this Chrl..tn.as Day we for 
whom He came, bring to Him, with "dora 'on and love, 
"ur Kitts-the boBt we have. Lord JesuH. accept and 
sanctify them for Thy glory! Lead us oii-op. "°''' f ' 
niankina bears Thy image and can say. In spirit and in 



tnitJi, "He hae ooib«1" 



nd Whg 

"For this purpose the Son of God was manifested, 
that He might destroy the works of the Devil." 

: . , HE air was laden with a heaviness that was typ- 
ical of the age; the little town of BethleheM was 
: r wrapped in slumber as profound as the iguor- 
■ ; ance that prevailed throughout the laml; the 
stars were doing their best to burn a holo 
through the darkness, as though in sympathy with the 
far-off star in the East that was leading Wise Men to the 
Christ. A few men watching their flocks by night, were 
looking tor the dawn of day, while angelic choirs in glad 
haste came earthward on the gladdest mission on which 
the hosts of Heaven were ever sent. Music that had its 
inspiration in the heart of God thrilled the lowly shepherds 
as they learned, "Unto you is born this day in the city 
ot David a Saviour, which is Christ tho Lord." The WORD 
was made llesh, the Wonderuil, Counselor, the Mighty 
God, the Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace had 
come, Immanucl, GOD WITH US, was here! 

Rome was beautiful in its 
masnillccnce, and magnincent 
in its beauty; its palaces wore 
of marble; its avenues throbbed 
with life; its buildings were the 
wonders of the world, and kings 
came to court the favor of the 
mightiest nation on the earth; 
but the Son of God, the Son of 
man, came to the little town of 
Bethlehem, not to the palace of a 
king, not to the society of the 
noble of earth, not to court the 
powers of this world; but to the 
poor, to the manger. Rome has 
its music and its poems, but it 
never heard such music as the 
choristers ot Heaven gave to the 
shepherds on the plains ot Detlile- 
hem that night when Jesus 
came. 

Why did He eome? And why 
did He come as a Babe? Well 
worth asking, and well worth our 
thought. 

He came as a Babe to link Him- 
self w;th our humanity in its weak- 
ness, to teach us the value ot in- 
fantile lite. The world needed to 
get the lesson, and it has not got- 
ten it yet as it should. There is 
nothing more helpless than a babe, 
and nothing sweeter. It is a little 
casket that has within it an im- 
mortal soul. Every Jewish woman 
of olden limes, longed to hold her 
own babe in her arms, for it might 
be the Messiah, the Shiloh, the 
King, the Deliverer. In every moth- 
er's babe there are immense po.s- 
slbilities; he may be n Wilberforce, 
a Sumnieriield, a Wesley, a Booth; 
and he should be nourtsheil and 
watched over prayerfully for tbe 
sake ot what he may be in the 
plan of Him who sent the babe. 
As God had a plan for the Infaut 
Jeaus, and the Child came to do 
His Father's business, so He has a 
plan tor every child; and childhood 
received its patent ot nobility when 
the WORD was made flesh. 

He came to the poor. Arc you 
not glad ot that? The majority ot 
us are poor. It does us good to 
know that lie cnmes to poor 
folks to-day. He does not enquire 
about tbe style of your house and hom^. He stands 
knocking at tbe door, and will come in if you will 
Khow the least disposition to welcome or admit Him. Oh, 
some of us want "Mission Etyle," others want "the Col- 
onial," "the Elizabethan;" but He never thinks of the 
style. He is thinking Just of you, and how He would like 
to come and dwell with you. He kept it up all along 
the way, that whenever a poor man cried after Him, 
though h3 were blind and a beggar. He would stop, and 
talk with him, and help him. Jesus was a friend of the 
poor and came to show bow riches of imperishable 
worth may be obtained. 

But what is undoubtedly the great objective for which 
He came Is summed up In the text, "For this purpose the 
Son of God was manifested, that He might destroy tho 
works of the dsvil." That is the secret .of the Incarnation, 
He came Into the world to lay hold upon sin, to throttle 
that deadly thing that breaks hearts, wrecks homes, and 
digs grave.-!. Ho came to save from sin and flt us for 
Heaven. Let those of us who profess kinship with Him, 
tell out the sweet story, and let us so live that men and 
women, young and old, may see Hla power demonstrated 
In our lives. Our opportunities ore widespread. Daily 
wo como in contact with people whom we must Inflncnco 
In semo' way or other. It wo accurately represent our 
Saviour In our conversation and attitude, wo con satolr 
leave tbe rest to Him Whom we serve. 
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FTER ANY [ays IN India 



I HE Indian sun bent pitilessly 
down. Even those born in the 
country, v,hDse ancestors had tor 
generations past endured the £ur 
nace-like cliniaie at this South-east- 
ern portion of the great Peninsular, had spent 
hours lying under the trees or In any nook 
wherp there was a chance of escaping the 
vertical rays of "Old Sol." 

The village was typical of thousands of 
others in India. Here was the inevitable 
temple, where the villagers brought their of 
ferings to Siva, one of the Hindu deities, 
there, the straggline. uneven lines of grass- 
roofed mud houses. A little to the right was 
the well, from which was obtained the supply 
of water tor the village. From the village site 
could be seen acres of land under tillage, 
where the paddy (rice) was growing, and the 
least movement of air caused that wonderful- 
ly beautiful mass of green to sway gracefully 
—a picture once seen, never forgotten. Here 
and there, through the village, stood the state- 
ly date palm, and yonder a tope or grove of 
thickly growing mango trees. 

In scenes ot su"!) oriental beauty wai 
Sound the squalid ill-kept village of R- — ■ — 
a village into which no Christian had ever en- 
tered, whicn had never beheld a .Missionary, 
but which was under the sway of the Hindu 
Priest who came at intervals to perform some of 
the questionable rites pertaining to that religion. 



By MRS. STHFF«CHPTKIN WHTKIWS 




First appearance in heathen village 



world-wide ctfort ot Selt-Denial approai.lied, 
and the Adjutant spoke very clearly and 
plainly concerning the meaning of tin- Ef- 
fort, and towards the end of the actual 
"Week." Gnanamani was to be seen (^ciiiig 
about with a very serious look on her iis\i:illy 
smiling face. One day, she came to the I'rin- 
cipal, and said: "Mamma, I've been thinking— 
I've been thinking about my two-anna iiii^uc." 
"What about your two-anna piece?" ijuiriej 
the Adjutant. "Well, Mamma, I think I ou^hl 
to give my two-anna piece to Jesus hi Sflt- 
Denial. It is the only money I have ever liai! 
o( my very own, and I have been so happy lo 
have it. but I do love Jesus, and 1 thmk I 
ought to give Him my two-anna piece." Tlie 
Adjutant looked at Gnanamani and at the liny 
piece of money being held out to her. Tlu-n, 
to her mind came the picture ot the boy who 
had only five loaves and two .small fishes 
which, when given to Jesus, ted a mnltiuiile, 
and she wondered how tar. on the same li.isis 
of calculation. Clnananiani's two annu.'; shinihl 
po. She accepted It in the .same spirit ut luve 
and devotion in which it had been ofrercd. ami 
praised God that the true .spirit ot Christ had 
taken po-K'-ssion of the heart of even ibis liulo 
one, who had been born in a haithen home. 

Gnanamani grew in stature, and by dint of pc-r.-ie- 
verance excelled not only in her lessons, but also 
in all the womanly arls and capabilities. In liiio 
.season, she became a Corps Cadet, and evemually 



and to eJitract from the villagers contributions uf i would almost have convincea the listeners that a Cadet, all in the same Institutiton to winch sin; 

monev and food. i there was some truth in it. --- ' ' ■'••'" "■•"-' •^' " ^ 

Time and time again the Officers visited the 
At the rays of the sun slow y slanted towards ,.i„„ge. and the report of tliese visits reached the 
the west, there entered the village a group such | g^^s of the Hindu Priest, who threatened all man- 



as had never before been seen there. Four of 
the number were their own countrymen, but they 
n'ere garbed in some strange fashion, with bright 
red coata, on the breasts of which were inscribed 
words that, even if the villagers could read, 
would convey no meaning to them. In addition to 
the red coats, these invaders of the village wore 
dhoties, shoulder-cloths and turbans of Khavi — 
the sacred color of India, and across the turbans 
a hand as red as their coats, and bearing the 
same mystic signs. With them there came a 
foreigner, a white man. and lo'. he also was dress- 
ed in like manner to thtir own countrymen. Some 
of the men ot the village who had had at times 
disputes with r.v-Dts (land-owners) had been to 
the Court of the District .Magistrate, and had there 
seen white men, but never were they dressed in 
this wise. Others in the village, however, had 
never before seen a white man. 

In awe and wonderment the villagers gathered 
round their visitors, who had begun to sing in 
their own tongue, and in the style ot their own 
lyrics, some strange thing about a God Who was 
loving — not fierce and angry — and Who had 
given His Son to bear the punishment of those 




"You are a brave little girl" 



who had broken His laivsl What new teaching 
was this? Gods could only be harsh! And who, 
even It he were a god, would give his son to bear 
the blanie that belenged lo others? A daughter 
might perchance be given, but a son — ! Never! 
Thus they reasoned among themselves, while each 
of the "Invaders" spoke or sang about this new 
doctrine v,ith such nesuronce and confldeacc aa 



ner ot dire calamities if they continued to listen 
to the "heresy" taught by the Jhikti Fauj. After 
long consideration, however, the headman, with a 
following of villagers came to the Divisional Head- 
ciuarters. and told the Officer in charge that they 
had decided to give up the worship ot Siva, and 
that they desired to be instructed in such a way 
and manner that in due time they might he ac- 
counted as Christians. Great was the joy of the 
Officers. The Hindu temple was demolished, a 
small mud building was erected as a Sena Sala 
(Army Halll. the names of the villagers were 
entered on the Adherents' Roll ot The Salvation 
Army, and Officers were appointed to the village. 
When the heathen villagers turn to Christian- 
ity-, one of the first desires expressed is that ilieir 
children may have some education, [or many of 

the parents have no learning whatever. In fl 

the usual request was made, and a Day School 
was started. Some short time after tl:e com- 
mencement of our work there, two mothers died 
on almost the same day. one leaving a bonny boy, 
and the other leaving two little sons and a dangh- 
ter. These children were in due eour.se brought 
to our Boarding Schools, the three hoys coiuiag lo 
B , and the little girl, Gnana- 
mani fpronounced Yabnamoney>, to 

M , The children grew and 

~ - -^ learned well, and in course of time 

gave evidence of real knowledge of 
the religion of Jesus Christ. 

When I first came in touch with 
Gnanamani, she was about ten years 
of age, and was in hospital, sick. 
We learned that one day when the 
doctor came ou his rounds, he said, 
"You are a brave little girl. I know 
you must be suffering a great deal 
of pain, hut vou are bearing it very 
patiently." Gnanamani answered, 
'Jesus helps me. Doctor Sahib. 
When the pain is worst, I pray to 
Him and He helps me." 

The doctor was much moved hy 
the simple tertimony of the child, 
and when he was leaving the Hos- 
pitil he spoke kind, encouraging 
v,ot(\s to her. bidding her always 
to testify about Jesus, and giving 
her a tiny coin of money — a two- 
inna piece (equivalent to four 
cents). This was a great joy to 
Gmmniani. and when she got back 
to the School, she said to the Principal — "Mamma, 
look I I have got two annas. The Doctor Sahib 
pave it to me. Oh. Mamma, through the love ot 
God. 1 have always had food and clothes, and 
God's love in your heart made .vou come to take 
care of us. hut. .Mamma, this i.s the fir.st money 
I have ever had of my very own. I am so happy!" 
As In the story of ".Mary and her little Lamb" 
— everywhere that Gnanamani went, her two-anna- 
Plcce was sure to go! After some months, the 



was brought as a little child. Then, as it is not 
customary for single women Indian Officers to be 
appointed to the Field, thoughts and pbins becaii to 
develop in the minds ot her leaders regardini; a 
suitable partner for Gnanamani. 

Readers will remember that there was a small 

boy left motherless in the village of R , at jiisi 

about the .same time as Gnananiani's mother liiert, 
and that the hoy, Joseph, had been brought lo the 

Doys" Boarding School at H . At thi.s Sl'IuioI. hi> 

was the youngest child, and became a general I'avor- 
ite. As the years rolled by, he grew into a tall, 
fine boy, and di<l exceedingly well in his b'ssnii.-'. 
When he had reached the age of twelve years, how- 
ever, there came a nies,saBe one day that his failn?r 
was dying, and in haste he was sent off to his vil- 
lage. A few weeks passed by, and as the lioy did 
not return to the School, an enquiry was sent to the 
village Officer, who made answer that the hoy 
reached home In time to see his father bi'for" hi' 
passed away, but that since the funeral, he had not 
been seen in the village, and no one seemed to know 
anything ot his whereabouts. He seemed to liavi' 
ranished, and no one had an idea where to .seek bun. 

Two years passed away, then one day ilun' 
arrived at the Headquarters in .Madras a boy. lall. 
alert, with sparkling eyes and smiling face. .MTit 
giving a respectful "Salaam" to the Uricailpr. 
he said, "Don't you remember me? 1 am Jo.^.'ph, 

who u.sed to be at the School at U ."' Tlii: 

Brigadier replied. "Of cour.se I remembi^r you. 
Jo.seph. But where have you been? Wc iiave 
made many enquiries, and have never been able 
to discover where you went after your fathi>r wiis 
hurled." 

Then came the story of how some of his diad 

mother's relatives had come to R . wlitm ih.^y 

learned of his father's illness, and after his iS. ;nh 
and burial, they had practically compelled thr Imy 
to return with tliein to their far-off village. W iih 
a wonderful light in his eyes, he said. • Now ilic 
people of the village have paid mv expen.^ii; to 
.Madras and back that 1 might come and hi'- .voii 
to send Odicers to take charge ot it.' ■Hut." 
said the Brigadier, when he heard the name ol Hie 
village. "That is a heathen village. Accorrliii.; id 
dastur (custom, usage) The Salvation Ariii.v >Mn- 
not take charge ot a heathen village. If wt- liad 
a Corps near, we could arrange for Oflicer;* to .i-'o 
there visiting the people, and instructing- iL'Hi. 
but we cannot take charge of a heathen vii; il-.\' 
Jo.scph replied with humility and yet with dii;;.;iv, 
" Once It was a heathen village. It wa.s n f.. ii 1 
went there, but I knew that after wliai [ !i;id 
learned at the School. [ could never be a h. .I'lvn 
again. I made up my mind, too. that I wiiiiM not 
forget what I had learned at the School. I tlioni-lii 
the best way to keep me remembering it ^l::s to 
tell it to others, so I used to get the bnys iol-. tl^r, 
and tell them all the things I could renii tiHer. 
Then sometimes the men would come iin<l !i.>;ieii 
too. and last of all the women and glrl.s H.--.i to 
conic, and every night I talked to them .-iiil lold 
them about Jesus and how He loved us all. Now, 
all the poopic tn the village, except one old woman, 
(Contiuucit ou page 19) 
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comes from lovinf;. con.'5ccralcd service for others 

The W'isc Men of old brought pifis of gold, 
frankincense and myrrh to the Babe of Bethlehem, 
and \\c can still bring to the Christ of Chriscmastide 
the gold of gratitude, the frankincense of purity, 
and myrrh of clc\olJon— ihcn those around us, to 
whom Christ and Christmas convey so little inward 
meaning .shall see abentity in Him as His character 
and |->urpo,sc are re\calcd in our lives, radiating 
peace and good-will to all. 

" I have not iwch to Rive Tfec. Lord 

For that ureal li.vc wliith made I iue mine: 
I have not much lo nive TJicc. Lord, 
But all I lii>>e is '1 l-iinc." 




A STABLE— a mangcr—a charming mother and 
a sweet cliild. 'I here is a picture that appeals 
strongly to our human instincts. A radiant Youth 
—a marvellous Teacher— a persecuted and forsaken 
Leader — a dying Martyr— a risen Chri.st— a personal 
Saviour! This is the soul-siirring and convincing 
sequence by which the Redemption of man was 
effected. 

It is because of all this that \vc are able to 

\\J5h for one and all of our Comrades and 

frientls in The Army, as well as of 

that larger fe!lo\xship in Christ, "A 

Happy Cliri.stmas and a Glad New 

^'car." Antl youi- happiness and 

mine rhrotigh the days and 

years of our lives will be en- 

iianccd more and more as wc 

show forth the praises of our 

Christ and King by our pure 

lives and un.selfish service in 

Hi.s catise. 



Host proclaimed the 

glad message, "Glory to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace, good-will toward men," and we give God 
glory for all w ho have received this joyful message. 
But, alas, there are many who are still bound by 
evil habits, and who do not know where to find 
deliverance. Let us then, tliis Christmastide, 
dedicate our every power to Christ, and with 
greater love and earnestness tell out the story of 
His redeeming love. 

Wishing e\'ery "War Cry" reader a Christmas 
of cheer and blessing, and a New Year filled with 
the presence of Christ. 

{Mis.) CammfsttoncT, 



/E celebrate another glad anniversary of the 
greatest e\cnt in human history— the birth 
of tiie Holy Child, Jesus, Just how mueh happi- 
ness that e\'ent has brought into the world it is 
impossible to imagine. To untold millions down 
the ages it has made all the difference in life and 
death, in this woi'ld and the ncNt. 

Let us all rejoice and be e,\xeedingly glad, 
tuning our hearts anew at this time to sing 
the praises of our loving Heavenly Father 
whose gracious purposes for mankind 
have been so wonderfully fulfilled. 
Let us join in the song of the 
angels — "Glory to God In the: 
highest, and on earth peace, 
good-will toward men." 

1 hope that this may be 
f(5r all my Canadian comrades 
the happiest and the most 
u.scful Christmas of their 
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iHE coming oi Dur Lord Jesus Christ was the Call of God 
to the lost and .uinjd families of men. He plunged rit;hlinto 

the thick of human , ffairs, into the very centre of human life 

and confiict. He came as the Messenger of God — He proclaimed the 
Word of Cod — He spake as the Voice of God, But more than all this, 
He Was Himself God's Call to man. The kind of life He lived and the 
death He died — what He actually was more than what He did -con- 
stitute the great Call to us to come to Him — to know Him. 

Many gifts and qualities combine to makcjesus supremely wonder- 
ful to us whose eyes have been opened. His miracles and His miracle- 
working power. His teaching, so exalted and generous, and jet so near 
to human need and lif*. His knowledge of the Father and of the 
Father's Will. His intimacy with man and sympathy with womiiri and 
gentleness with little children. His supremacy over all His surround- 
ings. His digi^ity. His wonderful claim to be one with God ' Ih 
who hath seen Me, balh seen the Father.' His manifestation of self- 
control and self-discipline. His constant putting of His own judgment 
and character to the proof before the people. His readiness from the 
very earliest days to give Himself up for the Truth — a leadiness wliidi 
brought Him at last to death, even the death of the Cross. IIoUJ 
slriliini, how wonderful it all is! 

But all taken together, this would not have made the Call. Even 
all this might have been possible in Jesus without making an effective 
appeal to our poor wavering, weak, and empty hearts. Beautiful and 
glorious as it certainly is, if it were all, we are too dark to .see its 
beauty — too dull to peiceivc its glory. Without something more to 
quicken and inspire, we should be little above the trees and flowes-s and 
hills that are surrounded by wonderful and beautiful things which tliey 
cannot see, cannot feel, can never know. 

// Was His loie that Was the attraction — indeed, it Was thai uhick 
really made all else in Him draw us. !t was His love that we Kll ^ 
tiiat touched our inner springs — that opened our eyes — that cailicl to 
the good in us to awake and stand forth -that sent us strons:; thrills 
and inspired in us wonderful and holy longings. Love made Hi? Vi ord 
come near to us — made it so true and wise for us -so swctt and 
precious — yes, even when it condemned and hurt. Love macu His 
Will our will — made it take possession of us — made it holy and accL-pL- 
able to us — made the supreme prayer in our lives: 'Thy Will, nut mim, 
be done.' 

Love turned Him from being merelj' our great, wise, faulilcss 
Example into our most beloved indwelling Saviour. Love opciin: our 
eyes and hearts to the secrets of His own union with the Fatlv.;- and 
with us. Love let the light into our consciences, our scn-^ibilitu -. our 
reason. Now we know Him. Now we are learning to know Him inoic 
Now we walk in the light. Now love casts out those twin pouu;, of 
failure — darkness and fear. 
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'-i -Si^^^^ '® somctiiing entrancing in the thought of the joy in the 
W& ^m hearts of multitudes of children all over the world of Christen- 
t^^J dom as the Christmas festival draws nigh. 

To realize the full extent of this is difficult, but perhaps for Sal- 
\ationists it is enough if we strive to enter into the Christmas joy of 
Salvationists and Salvation Army families. Think only of the countries 
where our Flag has more recently begun to wave! In Celebes, in 
China, in Brazil, in Czecho-Slovakia, as well as in other places where 
The Army Work has been longer established, happy parents— some for 
the first time— will turn their thoughts towards the Manger and the 
Babe of Bethlehem, and overflowing with gratitude will ask, "What can 
we do at Christmas-time to help our children to know our Lord ? 

As I think of the Christmas festivals of the past, I realize from 
mv own experierxe something of God's plan for His children. The 
family, and the home— which is like a precious garment surrounding 
and shielding it— were instituted by Divine wisdom in order to continue 
and train human life according to the Divine plan. And this plan of 
home and family is not for this life only, but is the model for our lite 
in the world to come. The Bible speaks to us of 'our Father who art 
in Heaven,' of 'the household of God.' and of 'God the Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, of whom the whole family in Heaven and earth is 
named.' i u i i 

Our Heavenly Father's desire is that every home should be a place 
where children may find it possible to obey that command of His, 
•Honour thy father and thy mother." God's command at that time 
nave the mother a place of equal honour with the father. It is easy to 
lliink of this command in its relationship only to the children and young 
people, but it is not possible for children really to honour an UnmMy 
parent. If parents are to be honoured by their children, they must so 
act as to command the respect of those children. 

Mary was a mother who had vision for the future of her Child 
She received her Babe as a trust from God. In this she was a model 
mother. Every moment of His infant life and deve opmg childhocd 
was precious to her because she saw it as a mirror of ti;eiuture What 
1 le was to-day, what siie helped Him to do to-day so He would be and 
do in the future years. It was thus she was worthy of His honour 

How much cau.se there is for Christian gladness! Has not the 
Babe who came into Mary's arms shown us a way by which we can 
■safely reach the love of our Heavenly Home? Has He no shown u 
in His life and example and by direct revelation of God s will tha our 
earthly home can be a shelter from the storm, a place of mutual love 
mutual helpfulness, mutual incentive to growth in the things ot he 
Heavenly Kingdom; united joy! May true Christmas joy and peace 
abound in the homes of men, but especially in the homes of °^r dp^"" 
Salvation Army people this Christmas time, while we ponder the (^hrist- 
mas message, "Peace on earth, goodwill toward men . 
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T is in this exalted artistry of human life that The Sal- 
vation Army nurse is particularly skilled. She is apt 
in that alchemy which transforms suffering into hiess- 
ing by a touch of sympathy. 

\Vhere^■er there are hearts that pine, bodies that suf- 
fer, souls that despair, or lives that are broken — -she finds 
fit subjects for her skill. To the bedside of many a lonely 
and smitten woman she bears her pallette of :5ona. sym- 
pathy and smiles, and adds therewith a beauty touch to 
the picture she is painting. 

The canvas upon which she sometimes spends her 
labor is tho heart of a wronged woman or the body of a 
handicapped babe. 

In the watchful vigils of endless nights, and in the 
unrelieved nerve-testing hours spent in the operating theatre, 
she is attacked by the undertow of inental and physical 
fatigue. She would fain have someone touch her own pale 
cheeks with the cherry hue of health and restfulness. But 
the impulse of love bids her stand faithful. All about her 
may be the weird meanings of tortured patients, the grue- 
some sight of mangled humanity, the inarticulate demand': 
of infant voices — but she heroically lightens the drab at- 
mosphere with the tints of optimism. 

Ail honor, then, to these splendid women who watcli 
while others sleep; who work while others weep; who prnc- 
tice while others preach. In this life they may never set- 
more than unfinished canvas, but the Law of Eternal Juslirc 
demands the straightening out of life's inequalities. ,Aiicl 
to those who minister in His Name, God will reveal at tht- 
Golden Daybreak the picture painted on earth. 
"This sad old earth's a brighter place 
All for the sunshine of her face; 
Her very smile a blessing throw;;, -^^^ 

And hearts are happier where she goes; vi^ 

A gentle, clear-eyed messengci, 

To whisper love — Thank God for herl" 
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EVERYWHERE tlie -^plrll of ('.lirisvinas- 
title was manifest. In ilio luiiiseri, (iii 
the streets— llifiie was no itvadiiiK il. ll 

luid invaded the town of X , despite 

snoiv and the most htird timet;. ICvfryljad.v 
seemed to be veiuembci'ing soisieoiie olse. 
Santa Clans became a" cbjt-ct af veiieralinn. 
and good behavior was promised by ilic 
\oiing folks in crdei' lo ii.ssisL liirf rrii-in^iry iui<i 
btir lip liiB generosity. 

But over in the lofal Jail was Old Hill Un'- 
gotten, down, and almost out. IU> wa.s ]•<.•■ 
menibered as a "hopeless nixr.r and ^iveii up 
by all. 

After days of .Tnticiiiaiioii. CliriKtnia.': L>ay 
dawned, bringinE Bladuess to old and ymmK. 
The town settled down lo enjoy tin" .■reasons 
festivities. Eut in the Jail yonder OSd Hill, 
in his misery, found no Joy in the trmniiit,' ot 
Christmas niornine. for no one Kei.'meil lo care 
about him. The meriy hells raiiK out llinir 
tuneful meKSiiRe. but (hin-e was no lesponKivi^ 
chord in his poor, enished heart toi- l.lie 
booze had shattered all gladness and joy 
ont of his lite. So it was luurh lo his- aKUiii- 
Isliment that the Jailer handed liiiii a pari 
bearing a card with tlii-s ine.s.'iaKe: 

"The Salvation Army wishes you A .Merry 
Christmas. God Bless Yon!" 

Little atlxmlion had been paiil liy liill to 
The Army, except lo Rive il an oi-;'asinaal eiiise. 
But as he repeated the i^reetiiiK ov<'i- ai)il nvei' 
again, il had a now sonnd, and the ines^iiKr. 
awakened hope. Oil his release he deiir- 
mined to learn more ahont the iteoiile '. 
retivembered him when IrtMirisniied. 
coming lo The Army Hall created a Mir. :iiid 
that night when Old Bill heard the ini'SSime 
of love he also found (he peace of Cod to he 
his portfon. . . 

Now, up in C.lorylanrt, whilst praisuif; (he 
Lamb and Joining the pnmd Aaiens, no deutn 
Old Bill thinks sometimes (,f those ulm pla.v- 
cd Santa Claiis lo him thai Christiiiastnle i>! 
long ago. 
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'I'e cul a liniK sinry Kliort, however, one 
Wiiilcr .liin Inriieil up ai llu^ .Montreal Salva- 
tion Army Hin-licr afier he had spent his 
inoiii-y ill viuleiiK living. He acienrled .Mcot.- 
inKK al till' Mi'tropiile for itbuiit three inoiiths, 
Willi ilie result Ihal "lie c:inie to liiniself." and 
the lost was fnund, JUn had an interview with 
The Army Officer, and told a .sad stury. His 
liari'iits were advised dial their Hon was not 
dead, hiu very luiii'h alive. .V eherine was 
forwardctl hy (he elated father for the prodi- 
gal ft get (tied up and eeme home iiiiniediale- 
ly. iiail great, hig si.v-footei- Jim cried like a 
hahy and teoli hi.'; departure. 

ICighleen montlis after thi.s event, a Hud- 
son seveii-iiaiisenger car .stopjiort in front o£ 
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NUMBER 2 



JIM was a line big iellow and .^ M; ■ 
Yankoo. He was a hard worker and gave 
grBQt promise of niiinaging his laiiiei .- 
ImaiDeas when the latter redred. lleHe%ei. 
unfortunately for Jim, he had .'i cliiigm!, 
woQltneSB— lie was hot-headed, and ecca^ on- 
ally "flew off the handle," It was thi.s i"'" 
streak IQ his character wliicli got hint inio 
tronbla Just before Chrialnias a lew ye;vrs 
ago. 

Ab the Clirlslmas nmh of hn.sinesK iia.~ 
very lieavy. Jim got out of patient <■ wdh In' 
way hla dad was doing things, (liinkmg li-' 
could nionneo much bettrr if he had his own 
way. Naturally, Iho father resented ilie iii- 
terferenec with the rosnlt Ihut Jim KOl luil- 
lomperod and Mtrutdc the old iiiiin a hi'iw 
which prostrated him. Jim Muddeuly di.sap 
PGiirod aud, after ii time, was given up l"V 
dead. 
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lli,> same Shellei- and out bounced a tall, line- 
l„<ddng l.asim-ss man. He iii.iuired for the 
manager and Ilie lirst words he said were, 
■'|)i,i|-| veil litiew me. Cap?" 1 must confess 
Ki^il I ,|i(i iioi. II has often been said that 
■■(•'liillie^ lUiin iiialte the man," but it made a 
r.iirliiv ),]« cliange in this fellow. "Don't .vou 
kiiniv iiicV" lie repented. '■Wliy, I'm Jim, the 
liiim or rather I was when last In Montreal. 
i;,il 'u;v.- ilianit flod. I am Jim, Ike business 
nnn ef lireeklvn, New York, and In passing 
(liioiigh Montreal on ii trip. 1 Ju.'^t simply had 
K, cuiie ill and show myself. Everything is 
■ill fight and I am now attending church 
'rc/;iil:irly, and proapec[s for the future are 
good," 



DURING our command in Bermuda, the 
Citadel at Hamilton was closed tor re- 
pairs, which neceissitaled "currying oil" 

the open-air. Bermuda weather lends it- 
self verv favorably for such a course. In 
connection with these Meetings , a cliair was 
our pulpit, and the arum &ur Ponitent-torm. 

Ore beanlifnl moonlignt night our stand 
was outside a bar-room. The comrades ral- 
lied and the opening song was lined out— 
"There ts a Better World." During the sing- 
ing I noticed a trail woman open a door, come 
out, sit on the step, and listen attentively. 

Finally, the comrades knelt in prayer, I 
gave the invitation to accept Christ, and four 
seekers came forward and found mercy. We 
were about to close and were singing, "He 
died of a broken heart," when ] noticed this 
woman come forward with faltering steps. 
Placing her cushion beside the drum, she 
knelt, and there the loving Christ healed her 
broken and contrite heart, to which fact she 
rose and testified. 

That was the last Open-air she attended. 
Wc assi.'ited her back home, and the next day 
vi.sited her, but fonnd she was too ill to rise. 
When calling upon her 'from time to time, she 
expressed gratitude to God and The Army for 
carrying the Gospel message to her door, and 
asked the privilege of becoming a Soldier. 
This request was granted, and on what after- 
wards proved lo be her death-bed, we en- 
rolled Iter tinder The Colors. 

On our way to the boat which sailed for 
Canada, my last act was to visit her. "I am so 
glad I found Jesws.al last," were the parting 
words she uttered. 

A few weeks later we received word from 
Captain Church, saying that our Comrade had 
forded the River, and was bnried with a 
Soldier's honors. Another redeemed soul 
sings around the Throne this Christmas be- 
cause Christ was proclaimed in the Open-air. 



NUMBER 



IT HAPPENED in a British Columbia gold 
mining town. The rush of goW-secUers 
had found their way up into the nionnlains, 
aud with them had come The Salvation Army 
with its beneficent innncnces, scattering sun- 
shine and gladness everywhere. With the 
gold-BCeUers had also Eollowed that dangerous 
element known as "the underworld," aud just 
on the outskirts of the town these workers of 
iniquity bad built palatial houses iu which 
to e:arry on their nefarious traffic, 1 had 
Just retired to rest wncn suddenly a loud 
knock aroused mo. Answering the door I 
found a young woman in great excitement, 
breathlessly trying to tell mo I was wanted 
and begging me Lo follow her. Having don- 
ned my coal and cap, I soon found myself 
mounting the steps of one of these houscn of 
disrepute. The large doors were thrown open 
and I was bidden to enter a spai'ious, well- 
lighted room. Upon doing so 1 stood iu tho 
(Continued on pago 19) 
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Colonel Cloud 



I HE chief pui'pJose of tlie flrat ad- 

^ vent o£ Christ was to destroy 

the work o£ Satan in the human 

heart, and in conseqr.ence to make 

the heart a throne for His own 

BOTereignty. 

Now the heart of man may he 
compaied to the stable at Bethlehem. 
As a aahe Christ came into the 
world and was surrounded by ad- 
verse conditions of life. There were 
animals all around Him, and (he 
quarters were quite iacom:i: odious 
for such an one ns tho Prince of 
Peace. Even thus may the Saviour 
he born in the human haart. At the 
birth at "Christ in you," He eomes as 
a child. He does not delay His ap- 
pearing until the person is reformed 
any more than He waited tor Bethle- 
hem's stable to be cleansed. When 
the Word was made flesh He came 
in the form of a helpless babe, 
with all the limitations therein im- 
pliod. He was born King ui the Jews, 
even while Herod occupied the 
throne. He still comes In the same 
way. He lies down in the heart 
' even in company with much that is 
undesirable, hut in whais-oevcr heart 
He is born, let Herod beware! 

There may be horn to you this day, 
in the manger ot your heart, a 
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. It 
Ho has not already made entry there, 
prepare the manger, make room for 
His presence. There was no room 
tor Him in the inn; He was crowded 
out. But, thank God, He did find a 
place, even it a humble one, midst 
the beasts of the stable. Regard not 
your unclean estate then, hut in taith 
prepare Tor Him a resting plaice. He 
will come, vile though you he. 

Some reader may say, "I made 
room for the Prince many years 
ago," It BO, what Is your experience 
to-day? When Christ was born in 
Bethleiiem an Idumenn usurper sal 
upon the throne, and all abDtit were 
wars and dlaturhanoes. Bat there 
came an end ot Herod's reign. When 
Jesus was boin in your heart. He 
found opposition to his immediate 
aacendency. There were seinshness, 
Herodian greed and maltee, and a 
horde ot beastly habits. Has there 
yet bRRD ushered in an era of peace 
and doliverance from these annoy- 
ing tyrants? 

Within y^u fucetions that Ood- 
glven faculty of eonsclenoe. Like 
the Htm small voice ot an infant it 
insistently warns against the eon- 
trlvlngs of Herod, in fact It makes 
him a coward. He would like to de- 
stroy that voice. He knows that he 



aud Christ cannot Ions dwell in the 
came palace and be at peace. Let 
me ask you here— has the Infant 
Jesus been thrsttled by the Herod 
of your so-.!l7 Or vice versa? Let 
this Chrislr.-.as Day be a time tor 
spirit'lal retrospect. 

On that llrst Christmas morning 
the Holy Child seemed powiJrlo=s 
amidst those beasts, but around Jliin 
there sounded stranje songs, prophetic 
of coming glory. The siai- of lioiic. 



gave his testimony as 
to how he found Full 
Salvation, After con- 
version he tried every 
way to live and grow 
in favor with God, but 
absoI;:tcly tailed. God 
revealed Himself to 
htm in a dream. He 
drenmt he was In a 
very dark room. His 
eyes grew accustomed 
to the darkiiL'.SB, and he saw that 
the room was very dirty and 
disorderly. He commenced to try 
a.id clean it up and put it right, but 
the more he tried the worse it got. 
Then a gleam of light streamed Into 
the room, but with it a greater revel- 
ation of its dirty condition. While 
Ihus in tho act of cleaning, a knock 
sounded at the door. He answer- 
v(.\, "Oh, I ciinuot admit anyone into 
IhiH room in this condition." But the 
tfuock came louder. He then went 



GREETINGS 

From Our 

MISSIONARIES 

Continued from Page 6 

fO HRISTMAS greetings from Siin- 
1 ^ ny Rhodesia to all! A yi.ur'g 
lighting tor God and The Aiiuy 
In this country llnds ub well suid hap- 
py. Our testimony is "We have 
pleasure in His service, more than 
all I" How about you, dear nuiUn? 
Have you also this blessed I'Niierl- 
ence this Christmastide? On thin first 
Cliristmas there was no room tor 
Him in the inn. Do you say. "No 
room tor Jesus"? This will W the 
happiest Christmas you huvo I'Ver 
spent if you accept tho i;;i\ii' of 
Bethleheni as your Saviour anil i^iiig. 
God hless you. Yours in the lifhi. 
CAPTAIN AND 

MRS. H. WOOD, 



too. was in evid3ncc. Similarly, wln' 



a ^abtour' 




JESUS a Saviour born 

Without: 
Without the inn, refused 
with scorn, 
Cast Out: 
Cast out 
Saviour King, 
Cast out to bring this lost one In. 



fr is difficult to thiiiU ot 
i Christmas as enjoyiii in 
Canada, when In tliiH land 
we inelt under a biirning 
sun and perpetually mop our 
perspiring brows. It i,s dob- 
Bihle, however, here to i-njoy 
the Pence ot Clirisliuan ot 
which the angels sani^ at thu 
coming of the i'i-iui'c ol 
Peace. May every rrtidiT at 
tins season have a realiziition 
ot that Peace which no imiUi- 
ly thing can disturb, and 
help to bring about that reigii 
of Peaco in hearts as yd in 
rebellion to our Kiii),'. \ joy- 
ous Christmas to yoii all! 
C. MABEL BELL, 
Captain, 



Jesus a Saviour born 

A man; 
A man of sorrows, smitten, torn 

By stripes: 
By stripes. O Lord, my soul Is healed. 
By stripes, Thy stripes, my pardon sealed. 

Jesus a Saviour horn 

The Lamb: 
The Lamb of God hath bled and borne 

My sins: 
My sins the Sacrifice did slay, 
My sins the Lamb doth tal<e away. 

Jesus a Saviour born 

To save: 
To save at night, at noon, at morn. 

To keep: 
To keep from sin, from doubt, from fear; 
To keep, for 1o! the Keeper's here. 

W. B. B. 
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He first came to your soul you were 
eansclDUS of new victory, and yearn- 
ed after higher thinss. There were 
aspirations alter goodnoss, longings 
for purity. These new yearnings 
were gifts; gold, frankincense aud 
myrrh, attesting to the inborn PrOii- 
ence within the heart. 

Th3 Gospels portray the Son of 
God in cinfllct with all the works ot 
darkness— hatred, envy, death, dis- 
ease. He is yet in conlllct "'llh evil 
forces. He shatters idols erected in 
human hearts. He destroys death hy 
tho gift of life; dispcr-iea darkness 
hy tho gift ot Unht; abslishes hatred 
by the gift of love. He, Himself, Is 
Light, Life, and Love. 

A great Holiness advocate once 



to the door and asked, "Who's there?" 
and the answer came, "I am Jes::s 
Christ— may 1 come in?" The dream- 
er replied, "Oh, 1 cannot let you come 
In yet, wait until I clear things up 
a bit." He tried again, hut failed— 
yet the knocking and pleading con- 
tinued. Christ said, "I ean make the 
disorder order, the darkness light, 
and I can clear away the dirt if you 
will only open the door." At last, 
tired and v/eary, he stretched out his 
hand, lifted the latch, opened the 
door, and In walked THE LIGHT OF 
THE WORLD. Ho dispersed the 
darkness, all became order, and the 
dirt disappeared. Tho man awakened 
with Clirist in posMCfslon. Reader, 
ponder tho story. There is power in it! 



CANNOT allow lliis oppor- 
tunity to pas:i without 
wishing my Can.i<li;Mi and 
for me, my Berniudian caiiiradcs and 
friends a very happy ("liiist- 
mas and God's richest IjIcss- 
ing for 1925. May ytiii ctijoy 
much ot His picsenrc and 
peace. At this perioii of ihc 
year my thoughts iiatuiully 
revert to the pa.st, and I iliink 
ot h.-^rry Christmases «pont 
in England, in Cari:id:i and 
Bermuda, and I praiKc God 
that in spite of the fact that I 
am tar removed from my dear 
parents, from the friciuls of 
my childhood, and the sifiics 
of my early Ollicer service for 
the Jiaster, yet 1 am I'lijoy. 
ing to the till! the sweet com- 
panionship ot the I'riiuv ot 
Peace whose advent we aro 
commemorating. 

Canada can count iin ine, 
even as I am cotmlcil nmthy 
by our loving Saviour to 
minister in His N.u»« in 
this Jlisaion Field of Iv.nca. 
KATHLEEN HILL (.Mi.s.), 



Staf["-C;intain. 



iV /^ AY this ChristmasliiU^ 
.; V X time ot blessing to yo 

is the one festival 
year that affects us whctlirr 
in the East or We.st. Our licui^ ar« 
softened as we think of liripiiy ciiiist- 
mascs gone by, of hallowed ;itiil holy 
times spent in the service oi the 
Master, of the Babe who iimic to 
bring peace and goodwill to tiit. 

Your thoughts and prayers aro 
very precious to us in lonely -'.(lilioDS 
at all timea, but especially sn 
Christmas. Please contitiiir to 
member ua at the Throm; ot iiiii" 
A hnppy Christmas to ynts all. 
ENSIGN AND 

MRS. R:\nTH. 
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THE ANGEI 
GLORY SOb 

BY BRIGADIER COL 
Australia 
(Specially Contributed 

-'^ALM on the air ol 
r fell the angel voices, e 

-"^ the rudo shepherds 
their lonely vigil on the wide 
eB ot the Judean plains, "the 
ture lands around Bethlehem 
in days gone by David had ter 
father's sheep, and Amos had 
his herds and dressed his syca 
The air became vibrant with 
an angel form stood before 
The sky was lllled with sera: 
inga, enchanting music ma 
heavens ring, whilst out of th. 
of dnrhnesB shone the star; 1 
Peace and Good-will 

And what was the burden 
Anfiols" Song? And what was 
nincance of the Star? 

The song ot peace, "Peace c 
and good-will to men," whilst 
symbolised guidance and hop 

Christ came to bring peace, 
the "Prince of Peace." 

"The wrong shall tail, 
The right prevail." 

"Peace." How comforting tt 
There is music and heaven In 
our imagination conjures up 
and delights, a cloudless sk; 
iDUghiag with a barvest, p 
hamlet and vale. Cattle upon t 
norkiiion undisturbed pursuii 
labors, no war and clangor o 
affrighting the people with dn 
nhere. 

The song and the angels 1 
men dreaming, "dreaming ot ] 
the workshop, the ending ot i 
mlauudprstandiuga between 
and man: peaeo in the Stati 
ptariies in unholy rivalry no 
but all men's good each man 
peace betwixt tho nations, th 
no longer to be the cause of \ 
able horror. But beautiful as 
these dreams, and compassed 
are hy the Angels' words, t 
ftir short of what Christ's 
\olvos. The peace He gives 
superficial, but radical; it nica 
of all, peace In nian, peace 
centre ot things." The besl 
tton, after all, is not so mii 
ot the head, hut that ot tho 

N'iilicd knowledge." said 
writer, "makes the head gid 
never makes the heart holy." 

His Great Purpose 

To teach men to love eac 
to (leal Justly, to love mere; 
broad in their sympathies am 
ous in thoir deeds, was the 
ot the Clirist-Man's life. Unt( 
1>, the wealth of generosity, tl 
uros of beneficence oft-times c 
tile "slimy and Btagnaut p 
selll.sIinesB." 

Let the spirit of Christmas 
the hearts ot all our read*? 
foiinluins of benevolence gus 
fertilising the arid plains of 
ness, relieving the iiecissitie! 
poor, drying up the tears of 
rowfiil, pouring in the oil of 
Into breaking hearts. Aye, r( 
those smitten by the late \ 
"oimded, tho mothers and 
the ehlldron! 

If wo have money, "It m.'ij 
the ^now-whito robes of an .Tti 
piss out into the streets, am 
up lillle children In Ha arms, 
the Saviour's work." it Is ( 
transformation ot wealth tha 
the iiio.st blessednesB to th 
*hi'ro it goes and tho hosoi 
wliii'li it springs! 

Then three cheers for Ch 
How ajit the words oE a trail 
man: "I nni as light as n tec 
am LB happy as au angel; I 
merry us a school boy." A 
t.hriBtniaB to everybody. A 
>fow Year to all tho world. 



EETINGS 
rom Our 
SIONARIES 

:inued from Page 6 

'MAS BrectingM from Sim. 
hodesia to nil! A y.'iir's 
tie for God and Thu Army 
itry Hilda us well lunl linii- 
teatiiuony is "Wi; luive 

His service, more Ihan 
ahoul you, ile:ii- tciuU:!-? 

also tills blossed I'spoi'l- 
hrislmostidc? On lliat I'list 

lliere was no riioiii for 
e inn. Do you aay. 'N'o 
eaus"? This will be tlia 
liristmas you have ever 
you accept tho B:i1ii> of 
ns your Savioiiv msil King, 
fou. Youra In tha Iij;]il, 
>TA1N AND 

MRS. H. WOOD. 

Is difficult to Lliink ol 
lirlstniaa as cnjoyi'il in 
anada, when In this himi 

molt under ei biuiiiiig 

nnd perpetually mop our 
ipiring bvowa. It is poa- 
!, liowevor. here to i-njoy 
Peace of Clirisliiiiiw of 
uh the iiiiKC'lR k;iii(! ;ii Uie 
iug ot the rrinii- of 
ce. May cvciy rcmli'i- at 

sedTB-oii have a rt';ili/;;i(ioii 
liat Puare whiiMi no I'.'Lrili- 

thlDB can lilHturlj. uiid 
I to brine alwut that roign 
Peac? In hearts as yi-t in 
illion to our Kinn. A joy- 

Chrislnias to you all: 
C. MABEL DELL, 
Cui)tain, 



lA.VNOT allow Uiii; oppor- 
tunity lo pass wiilioul 
wishing my Canadian and 
[iiudian (^OInra^ItJS and 
Ida a very happy Christ- 
and God's riclicsr hlcss- 

tor 192S. May you enjoy 
h ot His proscmr and 
:e. At this poriorl of the 
- my tlioi!.::htH iiaiurally 
Tt to tlie pa.^t. and I ihiiik 
liapny Cliri-luuiHrK spent 
Snglond, in Caiuuhi and 
muda, and I praise fiod 

in spite ot ;lie fan tliiit I 
■far removed from my rjear 
mts, from ilic fricmls ot 
clilldbood, and the srciiea 
ny early Offi-or .servi:-c for 

Master, yei 1 am enjoy. 

Lo the full liie swtet eom- 

ionsbip ot -he I'l'imij ot 

?.c wlioec nivent we are 

niemoratine. 

inada can ronnt on mo, 

1 as I am eounlerl uri]'(liy 

our loving Saviour to 
inter in IliM Nanii! in 

Mia-slon FiL'ld o!" (\ujva, 
\THLEEX HlLl. (Mrs.), 
S(aff-C;iptaln. 



thla Christniaatlde Ik- a 
at blcsHlng to you :ill. IL 
he one festival of Ilic 
iffects lis whethei' mi> [Ive 
, or WcHt. Out- tie:i]is arc 
wo think of ii.'ipii,v iliiist. 
( hy, of liallowcd ami holy 
t In thu Korviee I'f tho 
the Babe who eiuiie tti 
! and goodwill to iilt. 
JHBhtB and prayers arc 
ua to UB In lonely kI'iHois 
ne, but especially so at 
PlenHO c:onMiiiie In re- 
nt the Throni! of (IriKC, 
ClirlHtmas l.o .vou all. 
NSIGN AND 

MRS. SMITH, 
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THE ANGELS' 
GLORY SONG 

BY BRIGADIER COLVIN, 

Australia 

(Specially Contributed) 

,-- 'ALM on tlie air ot niRlit 
t fell the angel voices, atartling 

"~''' the rudo shcplierds Iceeping 
tteir lonely vigil on the wide stretch- 
es of tlie Judean plains, "thoBe pas- 
ture lands around Bethlehem, where 
In days gone by Dovid bad tended his 
father's sheep, and Amos had driven 
his lierda and dressed his sycamores." 
The air became vibrant with melody, 
an aniiel form stood before them, 
The sky was filled with seraphic be- 
ings. cncbantlDB niusie made the 
heavens ring, whilst out of the sleeve 
of darkness shone the star; His star. 
Peace and Good-will 

And what was the burden ot the 
Angola' Song? And what was the sig- 
niflcance of the Star? 

The song of peace, "Peace on earth 
nnd good-will to men," whilst the star 
aymbollsed guidance and hope. 

Cliriat came to bring peace. He is 
the "Prince ot Peace." 

"The wrong shall fall, 
The right prevail." 

"Peace." How comforting the word. 
There is music and heaven In It. How 
our imagination conjures up a thons. 
and dcliglita, a cloudless sliy, (ields 
iQUghing with a harvest, peace in 
hamlet and vale, cattle upon the hillii. 
woriduen undisturbed ijursulug their 
iBbora, no war and clangor ot battle 
atfrighting the people with dread any- 
where. 

The floug aud the nngela have set 
men dreaming, "dreaming of peace in 
the workshop, the ending ot unhappy 
misunderstaiulings between master 
and man; peace in the State, rival 
parties in unholy rivalry no longer, 
hut all men'3 good each man's rule; 
peace betwixt the nations, the sword 
no longer to be the cause of uu.speaU- 
ahle liorror. But beautiful as are all 
these dreams, and compassed as they 
arc by the Angels' words, they fall 
tar Bhort ot what Christ's gilt In- 
volves. The peace He gives is not 
euperllcial, but radical; it meaus, Jlrat 
ot all, peace in man, peace at the 
centre ot things." The beat educa- 
tion, after all, is not bo mucli tliat 
of the head, hut that ot the heart. 
'"N'ulted knowledge." said an old 
writer, "makes the head giddy, but 
aeviir makes the heart holy." 
His Great Purpose 

To leach men to love each other, 
to deal Justly, to love mercy, to be 
broad in tlielr sympathies and gener- 
ous in tbeir deeds, was the piirpo.sc 
ot the Cliriat-Man'a lite. Unfortunate- 
ly, the wealth of generosity, the treas- 
ures ot beneflcenee oft-times curdle in 
the ".slimy nnd stagnant pools 
BeiflshneFS." 

Lti the spirit ot Christmas poasosa 
tho hearts ot all our readers; the 
toinnainB ot benevolence gush forth, 
tiirlilising the arid plains of BClilsb- 
ncHs, relioving the necissltlca of the 
poor, drying up the tears of the sor- 
rowful, pourlnfi In the oil ot comfort 
Into hrnalting hearts. Aye, remenihcr 
Iho.sc. smitten hy the late war. the 
wounded, the mothers and fathers, 
the children! 

It wo havo money, "It may put on 
the fnow-whlte robea of ai) angel, and 
pans out Into tho streets, and gather 
up lilUe children in its arms, and do 
the tiaviour'a work." It Is thla last 
Lraii.sformation o( wealth that brings 
the moat blcasodnesa to the place 
where it goes and tho bosom from 
which it iiprlngs! 

Then thrco clioera for Chrlslmna. 
How apt tho words of a transformed 
man: "I am ns light ns a feather. I 
am UH happy na on aiigol; ! am ns 
rnerry as a school hoy." A Merry 
Chrifitmas to everybody. A Happy 
Now Year to all tho world, 
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presence of a trugody, for III my foot! present was more appreciated than 
a man lay deail. and on a loiiug ; | iliis one, aiLd ii took lirst place 
tliere lay a young woman in ivliat I nuiotiKst iIl-; piesei.is ot that day be- 



thought were t 
The young itiiin, -ii 

shot her tour liim 

the woman, aiul while I !;neli 
her side, .slio ci-iod out. -() Ca)iLiiii!. 
am i dying? if I ani, for (.lod's sake 
take nic out of iieru; Don't let me die 
in this place; it is hcll^" Umil the 
doctor dime 1 prayeil witli her, and 
around u.s wore gathered eight oilier 
girlB who likewise knell and prayeii 
The young woman did not die. Klio 
promised us to have done forever 
with a life of vice; .she ri;Liirueil to 
her mother aiul is now a go<i(l 
Christian woman. Hut how very near 
alic came lo losing her soul ihai 
ChriHtmaa-timc of long ago! 
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.rly loved. 
:lead, li;ul I .■\lilu)iigli .she was poor, slie was kind 
laelied I and i;rj(i,.i. and she gave her best out 
1)1' a liearl of love, 

M;iny of lis receive gifts from 
friends ai. Christmas time, and we 
■ Titeriinn loving thoughts ot the 
giver. (;od "so loved" that He gave 
.fesus, tlie choicest Gift ot Heaven, 
to hecoiiie the Friend of sinners. Yet 
how p'J'u-ly wo seam to express our 
Ki-alUudL- lor Uia gifl. which is so 
priceless anil t« ihe whole world. 



haustion, consequent upon his whole- 
sale imbibings, but this desire to 
listen to the Salvationists was some- 
thing new, and gave the woman 
cause tor wonderment. 

Suddenly, getting up on to his knees 
and putting his hands together, the 
drink-slave said, "Mark — Mary — a 
Saviour — Christ — my — Lord I My 
— Saviour! — Have — mercy — on — me!" 
and fell into her arms, Hia spirit had 
flown; 
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CERTAIN Oniccr, still loyally 
doing ills hit, suffered .severely 
troui asthma. When he was ac- 
cepted tor Ihe work his doctor told 
him he'd he dead within a year. 

It Is reporiei! of this Olficcr 
that on one occasion be and his Lieu- 
teniint were .specialliug at a .slrange 
Corps and wer'j hiileteil with an 
Army friend. It was a hot night, and 
the Captain's nstlitna was very liad. 
He went to bed, hut lay awalic a long- 
time gasping for breatli. until he 
really thought he wa.s dying. lie woke 
his LioiUenant and askeil liini to 
Iilease liurry up and open the wimiow 
and gel some fresh air into ihe 
room, as lie was almost .suUoeated, 
The Lieutenant, half asleep ami in 
total darkness, rose and tried lo lo- 
cale the window. He was so long in 
doing .so that tho Caplaii) urged him 
to make haste or he'd he deioi. 'I'lie 
Lieutenant at last got his luutds on 
the glass window tint for ihe life oL 
hiiu he could nol raise it. Tl'i' Cap- 
lain repeated again and ag;iin his il.- 
inand for iiiiieli action befiue he pHss- 
ed nwav, and on hein.:; lold hy tlie 
Lieutenant thai he couldn't rnisc Die 
.sash, demanded that lie smash the 
gla.ss. This tlie Meulenant did, and 
with a sigh of inlease relief [lie Cap- 
tain brealhed in Ihe life-givin.i; oxoue 
and w'as soon asleep. 

In the niorniiig. they found that it 
was the glas.s front of the liookease 
that had sufTerod! 

The explanation.'; to the kind liost- 
ess in Ihe morning were mad:' wiili 
.-ioiiie dimcully, as it was nianife'Stiy 
impos.sihle for the Captain to nreouiit 
for ihc fresh air invsisioii, unless he 
admitted that bis lively imagination 
had kept him in the land of the living. 



NUMBER 6 



Imsc 



HILE the writer was stationed 
al Chatham, some years ago, the 
following incident occurred; — 
An Indian hoy lay dying, and one 
day he was visited by a Methodist 
brother who attended our early 
morning Meetings. On a certain 
Sunday, as we wore holding our 
Open-air. tliis dear brother stepped 
into the ring aud, giving his testi- 
mony, .-,iLiii, "Fricnus, i have j-d^t 
come [voin the death-bed ot a poor 
Indian l>:iv. I havo regularly visited 
and prayeil with him, but this morn- 
ing 1 noiiccd he was getting weaker. 
;uul jciiiiKcd he would soon pass 
awav. IJnring my visits I have tried 
iiiv best to point him to the Lamb ot 
(Joil. However, I pressed the ques- 
tion ot Ilia soul's salvaliou move 
i.ariiesllv this uiorniug, and tried, by 
the hell) of the Holy Spirit, to make 
tlic Way plain— hut his mind was 
viTv liark. I had almost despaired 
of getting him to grtisp the truth, 
when .suddenly Hie strains ot music 
from voiir Band hurst upon the air. 
It was playing that beautiful 
old livmn, 'S'll stand by until the 
inorniug, I've tome to save you, do 
not fear,' It seemed aa if Lod Him- 
self had spoken. The dear fellows 
eves brightened, faith took the place 
of fear, and that moment he was en- 
abled to lake hold ot the promises 
of Cod. He received the witness 
ihaL he was 'born again,' and almo.st 
as soon, passed into etcrmly. 1 am 
now on my .vay to my 15 ble Class, 
but ! tclt 1 must come aiid tell you, 
rnul say, ■Gcri 
Band.' 



hlesa The Army 
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AFTER MANY 
DAYS 

(Continued from page S) 
are Christians. Tbey have given up 
worshipping in the temple, aud they 
serve the true God. Oh, Brigadier, 
won't you come and see for yourself? 

The Brigadier went, and found that 
it was even as Joseph had said. The 
whole village, with the exception ot 
one woman, bad forsaken their idol- 
worship, and had turned lo the living 
God. OlUccrs were soon appointed, 
and from that vlllaga there has gone 
out to the surrounding villages such 

ifluence qs has ciusfitl sntiuiries to 

i made, and an appeal to bo sent 
.J the Headquarters staling that 
" The people In your village are hap- 
pier and better than we arc. Come 
and teach us also, that some day per- 
haps we may be allowed to be called 
Christians." 

Joseph was brought back to School, 
He resumed his studies, and in due 
course entered the Training Home, 
and after passing creditably through 
a term of Cadetahip, was commis- 
sioned as a Lieutenant in the Telegu 
Field. 

On Christmas Day, 19 — , there was 
great excitement among the Offlcers 

and Soldiers at N , for a marriage 

had been arranged for that day and 
place, and there we see Joseph ai.d 
Gnanamani pledging their fidelity to 
each other, according to the rites ot 
our beloved Army. 

We cannot further follow them, 
hut if yotl could visit a certain Salva- 
tion Army centre near the coast o£ 
the Bay of Bengal, you would find a 
happy, successfnl young Captain, with 
a bonnie, brignt lillle wife, spending 
and being spent for those who are in 
the dense darkness ot heathenism. 
Methinks too, that the same words 
that came lo my mind would also 



T L.\ST — Christmiis morning: 
The children clanc-ed wilh glee 
bocauao the Mysterious Vi.-^U.or 
had come. He had hronglil presents 
and toys, '■just wiml I n:-^l--"d for. 
But here is a pnreel the posinutu h.is 
brought. Wliatever can ii b" . ^A h( n 
opened, the parccd was tmm, to ccni- 
tain a rag doll. ;i tew small decora- 
tions, and a card of greelmg. ' "- 
camo 'from "grandma. ^!^ 
our grandmolhei- liy i^-H 
tlonsliip hut, What is '"uc i be or, Ij 
Ihe bond ot love between her ^im. (he 
mile ^ne. aim was '^V ng o Plo-o 
She was poor, getting 1" < "j''' ,J,^^ 
-iliehllv lient hy hard work, no 
cr Kle rag doll hod cost l>«,r >""<;' 
Its iuiirket value was very l.ttlc, Imt 
love's aacrlflco had hoou gieat. No 
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They 
'.! not 
niHiiral rela- 



30R Tom! ft seemed as 
though he would never he 
anything hut a drunkard, 
with wild eyes and a thirst 
which no amount ot drinking 
could (uieneh. Again and agam 
lie had promised the magis- 
tiiites before whom he appeared 
ihat he would vetoriii, but all 
his promises were ot no avail. 

The little party of Salvation 
,\rmy carollers singing ot tho 
iiirtli of the Saviour awoke Tom 
from his drunken slumber on 
jiis straw bed in the little hovel 
he called home, and dragging 
his weary form across the noor 
IIP put his oar to the key-hole 
;i,„l lisiened. The woman with 
whom he lived, roused by his move- 
ment went over to the door and with 
bini also llBleued to the voices. 

N'either had any idea of how near 
Tom was to the eud ot his days. So 
ofleil hart e-omo these spells (ff es- 




"Don't you remember tne?" he asked, 
"I am Joseph." 

como to yours — " Cast thy bread upon 
the waters; for thou ahalt find it 
ntter many daya," 
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^ HE was a Swe 
dish girl and a 

I nieruber ot a 
band of brave 
hearted, lovG-iii 
spired Salvation 
Army Officers 
bound for tlie East 

At first she was 
occupied with the 
ordinary routine oC 
life afloat in mach 

the same way as ^ ' 

were her com '•^.-^ 

rades. The Eweet 

rest of a soul obedient to the vision v,,\h biTs. and 
her happy face spoke of a dunciiig; heart, 

As the days winped their flight and the wxtc.Ts 
of the Indian Ocean began to splash and .o'.ip 
ahout the ship's sides as if welcoming an old fi-i'.nd, 
a change came over the young missionary girl. 
She seemed to court solitude, and would pace tlie 
deck deeply wrapped in thought, as if meditating 
acme difficult problem. 

Her changed expression and demeanor attract- 
ed the attentiou of a Staff Oaicer traveling on 
the same vessel. He had recognised the change, 
had noticed her bewildered expression. To him, 
it all seemed to indicate some inward battle.. What 
it might he he could only coujecture. Was she 
thinking of hardships ahead, to which the ship wit" 
every strolie of its mighty engines was taking her? 
Perhaps her thoughts were in her Homeland? 
Some fears, it may be, were battling for possession 
of her? She might he in need of counsel? He 
must try to help her! 

Grasping a convenient opportunity, the Major 
approached her. "You seem to have some bur- 
den," he said in kindly tones, "Can I help you?" 

"Thank you," she answered, "hut I am afraid 
you cannot. Not just now. Leave me alone a lit- 
tle while." 

Mystified, the Major left her, hut thinking she 
might unfold her difliculty to him if she bad a 
further opportuniy, he later again offered his help, 
only, however, to be met by a similar response. 

Accident, however, brought him to her side 
one day as she stood leaning over the ship's rail 
with her round fur Swe- 
dish cap in her haiMl. 
■■■'• '■ tightly gripped. 




It was 
the kind 
of cap Swe- 
dish women 
Salvati o n i s t s 
wear in the 
cold, winter 
months. In the 
land to which she 
was going, she would 
have no use tor it. 

Twice the Major had 
seen her in this attitude. 

Apologizing for his intru- 
sion, he would have with- 
drawn, but she stopped hlra. 
The cloud had lifted from 
her face, and a calm resolu- 
tion seemed to have taken 
ItB place. The struggle, then, was 
over! Had it been victory for her? 

"You may stop now," she said. 

And there she stood, that young, 
l)rave flgure, with her arm stretched 
out. holding above the waters in a 
tight grasp, the fur cap. 

Let UB pause for a moment to take a 
glimpse ot tho battle that had been raging 
wltliln the 'breast of our girl missionary, for 
a conflict there had been, as fierce as any that 
ever raged within the human breast. 

Her thoughts had been far awuy across the 
waters, in her dear homeland, Again sho had 



seen the familiar homestead — the hpautiful home 
of comfort she had sacrillced. Never had home 
and the liomchnid seemed so dear and liwuitiful to 
her. N'ever had the tiling.'? she had sacririced seem- 
(>il so precious. 

Once more, in her imagination, she had been 
roaming over her native country, and had fnastcd 
her eyes on ihc magnilicent rugged scenery of 
her own land, with its snowy, liold and noble 
mountains, deep, narrow, well-wooded valleys, its 
bleak plateaux, its wild ravines, pictures(]ue lakes, 
its immense, wild and silent forests of birch, pine 
and lir trees, its superb glaciers and fjords of ex- 
treme beauty; but always her vi;;ionury flights 
would end in and around her home. Then she 
would explore the familiar rooms; and see again 
the pictures and everything she knew so well. Like 
old fiionds, they seemed to «m!!'j at lior. There 
were licr father and mother, from whom she had 
parted at such cost, made so mach costlier by 
their discouragement of her step. 

Her father had written to her: "uonic home 
for Christmas." She fancied how eagerly they 
awaited her answer tliat she would come. Oh, 
how she longed for a sight of those dear 
faces once more. How she yearned to feel 
(■, . the touch of her parents' eml)raco and the 
hugs of her little sister; hut 
then, ever dogging these desires, 
like a detective shadowing a, 
tliief, came tile remembrance of 
the impossibility ot it. if she was 
to stand true to hei vows — those 
cred resolves. Had .she not 
vcn herself up for mission- 
ary H'ork. and could she 
not now almost feel the 
hot breaih of the heath- 
en land upon her checks? 
What should it be? 
\v li c r e should 
^ , her riiristraas 
be spent? 

Should it be 
a Ch r i s t m a s 
among those 
whom she lov- 
ed, surrounded 
with ease and 
comfort, or 
.should It he 
away from !i 
all, perhaps 
alone? Shenhl 
.she turn hack 
at (he first op- 
portunity a n ! 
e m 1)1-. I C c all 
these alhne- 
ments. or should 
shs pres!! on — 
o > to the un- 

Kl-^>I1? 

Upon this is- 
sue, it wa.i, th.it 
at such a per- 
iod of advance 
along the path of duty, a pitched hatdo was being 
fought on tho battleground ot her soul. 

The flesh cried aloud with almost irresistible 
entreaty, "Back! Cio home! Leave it all!— all this 



1 



dark, sha 1 
tnre." Ai 
known loo 
before h i 
\ Igue I 

bpcaking t 
loneliness 
agcment. 
don 111 
criod tl 
It's a m s 1 
But s 
above tl 
rang out tl 

Fo r w n 

member 

secration! and joining in the shoui 

come the voices ot the dark hosts ; 

waters. "Come! Come! Teach us! Help 

The two voices each brought the r 
Which would she heed? 

The round, fur cap she had brought 
from home, seemed to link her to I lie 
If she returned, she would need it agai 
she keep it? Or should she destroy th 1 
which bound her to her heloved land? 

Never before had the things she h; I 
hind seemed so garlanded with attract o 
applied to her with fresh enticement no 
momentary excitement of getting away 
itself. And now, approaching tho altar 
sacriflce was to be made, she had come 
and stood gazing at it, holding her sncri 
hand. 

With fresh beauty, she saw all she 
flcing; she thought ot the delightful, liai i 
mas gatherings and festivities which 
enjoy if she returned. How the fair 
father and mother would light up when 
her! How heartily they would greet 1 
little sister — how she wo\ild run to meet 

There would be the tobogpanning 
snowy, white slopes by the light oi Ui 
blazing Aurora Horcalis, and then, li 
snow, they would gather round i1h» Id 
and listen to father recalling the Chris 
his boyhood. 

They would listen to the chiming of 
mas bells and join in singing the sweet ai 

"Come home for Christma-s!" echoi 
bor mind, and she fancied she he,ird ii r 
appealing voice. 

Oh: how the old, bright niemorie 
Christmases came crowding into lier 
ling ono against the other in their <■! 
gain attention, and like old acquaintan 
made a plea to her. 
Should she go? 

Then the bright picture would fade, 
solving view, from her mind, and in 
would come another — a picture in mo 
colors — a picture of the missionary 
toils, the trials, the discouragemeiils. 
hidden behind the curtain of lo-morro\\ 
stories of hardship .^he had read <;i]r 
her and the picture seemed blacker than 
ever before seen it. 

But in it she saw. with all this, tlie 
faces of millions of dark heathen— eh 
men. and men, her brothers and each 
Koemcd (o he pleading with her and 
to her. This was the picture she lind 
she had just dedicated herself to 
service. 

But after all, she was only a girl, witl 
shrinking from lite painted in such som 
Cotild she not do some useful service i 
country? Had she not, after all, maile 
take? 

And thus the oonfict waged. 
It was a stern struggle, victory seem 
one moment with tho voices on one sid 
next, to lean to the other side. 

But Anally tlie Issue was decided. 

The young Swedish girl's tender, con 

heart, full of the Christ Jove, eoiild ii 

vain the entreating cries of the dark he 

titudc.i, nor turn unheeding from (lieir I 

To the enticements she turned her 
raced the croaa. 

As the Major watched wond^rin.i;l.\ 
uuclenehed her hand and her fur cap dv 
was soon a plaything of the swirling w: 
last link with her homeland was sever 

She had advanced to the altar, TIi 
— her dearest and best — nou oilier thin 
young promising life — was laid upon ii. 

Thai Christmas the merry bells id 
land were not T^eard by her ears; but i- 
rang in her heart, and aagets snug to li 
carols than she had ever heard. 
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dark, Bhiidowy fn 
ture." Anrt iiii. uii 
known lootiu'il up 
before liei- ;is Mime 
vaBue s li ;i ], ,> 
speakinR in, n is hip 
lonelliiGss, (liscour 
.iRonionl. -Ahaii 

(Ion tlU> ii|,.;i' 

t- - v<--[*~ '^'"''"' ^'"■' ""^'' 

A:,i.f-V-VS' "It's a mistalio." 

aliovo thia voice 
rang out ijic cry, 
"Forward! Re 
niembor your cun 
lid joininK in the slioiil sponuil to 
Ices of the dark hosts across ilip 
3! Come! Teatih us! Help ukV 
Dices each brought their ;i!ipi:il 
she heed? 

, fur cap she had hroiighl kuU lur 
reined to link her to the hoiii|.|;inil 
:d, she would need it asaln. Sluuild 
Or should she tleatroy tho \n^\ iini; 
her to her beloved land? 
)re had the things Bho had icfi i,,. 
so garlanded with attractions; ihij 
• with fresh entieemeiit now lliai iii,. 
teitemeiit of Rettinc away had spiTit 
ow, approaching the altar whore lur 
to be made, she had come to n IkiK 
Ing at it, holding her sacrifice in iitr 

1 beauty, she flaw all she was sisen 
DUffht of the delightful, happy chiisl 
js and festivities u-hicli slU' woiiUt 

returned. How tlie faces of hei 
Dther would light up when tliey ^aw 
enrtily thoy would greet hcri" Ucr 
low she would run to meet hcrl 
till he tlie tobogganiiiug down ijie 

slopes hy the light of the f^liinoii^, 
a Uorealls, and tlien. Iciivinj; Uic 
ould gather round Die lilaziu.L- Ini;', 

father recalling the Chrl.stniasos of 

d listen to the eblininj,' oi ilu- (■|i?'ist- 

joln in ainging the Hweet carols, 
ne tor Christmas!" eehouil tliri)i!);li 
I she faneled she heard her lailiei-, 
;e. 

the old, bright memories of pa.sl 
-•ame crowding into her miiu!. jo.^l 
nst the othe.r In tlioir eiideaviir to 
1, and like old acquaiiitanue.-i, each 
to her. 

go? 
iright pictur;; would fade, like a ilii 

from her mind, and iti its jdacf 
mother — a iiictiire in more snniliie 
ture of tlK iniHsioiiary llelils, the 
ils. the dtEcoiirngemoiils, whicli hn 

the curtain of to-morrow. ,\ll (he 
rdship she had reiul came Ijiiel; in 
ilcttire seem!;d blacker tlian she had 
sen It, 

be .HOW. Willi all this, the ai>|iealiiiE 
ona of darl; heathen — chililreii. wo 

I, her brotI.f>r.s and each il.irli i'.-tce 
! pleading v.-ith her and licelintiiiis 
waH the picture MJie had seen when 

dedicated herself lo mls-iiniiarv 

II, Hhe was only n girl, with a naliinil 
1 life painted In Biich somhve iiilorn 

do some useful service In her own 
She not, after all, made soin<> iiilh 



he contlct waged, 
em Htrussle, victory soeaiiiif,' 
flth the voices on one si(li>. a 
:o the other side. 

the isBue waH decided, 
Swedish girl's tender, coiupas; 

the ChrlBt love, could nn( li 

iitlng erieH of tho dark I tin 

rn unheeding from their li'ck. 
iccments she turned her haei: 



ijor ivntchod wonrtorliigjy. i) 
r hand and her fur cap diiiiii" 
lytliing of the swirling wadv- 
her homeland wan .fovereil 
Ivaneed to the altar. The x' 
nnd bewt— noti other tlian ii 
ng life — was laid niinii ii. 
tmas tho merry hells ol rli 
T/enrd by her oarH; Imt swi 
inrt, nhd angeln .'jniig to lier 
10 had over heard. 
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ilfiilly hi' has 
«(• vi-iihiriil 



'■Were yon inarricil ?" The urey evert 
dlille Willi liMimy li.i;i|[. 

"Vr'.^, I am married:' 
■■Voiu- liilis; alisi.'iu-es iiiiisl have hern 
Iniril on your uife." 

■■My wifi. wiis H|i|.'iuli.|. She f^liiek 

nie. When I came oiil she was al- 

ove is a woiiilerfiil lliin;;. II is like 

hii love i>f r.ml. -rjif li)V,. iji.il Kjive.-;. 
Sin- had had luck willi rlie wealleT 
wlHiiever slK' walkcil In liarlinoor. a 

oiinii'v of oviu- lliii^ly miles, aiiri. as :i 

■ule, it niiiicii liiirrildy, liiii she I nulled 

)ti with Ikt woni-oiil liools. amid ihi! 

iiiieh and slush, all in oidcr lo .i,'et, 

icar me. 
■■(her (hii^ty miles:" 
■■Why. tlnil's iHUIiin:; li> wlinl she did 
■when 1 was due lo eoine out, f^lie 
(ITimi.ed evi.ry sli'p "f (lie way. :,ild SO 

lid onr Utile ;;irl iwlio. lilii- my wife, 
now wrurs full Army niiif(iri:i ) ri^lit 
from :i iionlierii town (o Darlmom^." 
■■Mhai.'^' HI' i'.vil.iiin ill ashini.shiiicnl. 

'Siin-lv vim are iiiislalii'ii: W'liv lliafs 
- iKiw far i.s i|-."^ 

"Four hundred miles; llf way she 
wi'iii. an.ivMiv 'I-hai's wliiii I mean 
whi'ii I sav lliKl 111.' lov,' of a iioiiil 
woiuaii i> lih.' ill.' hu" of ll.i.l: lli,> love 

hiJl saves. Th2t M.'is ihi- son of ihiin; 

lial li.'liii'd lo save me V.'s iiunsiii.;;'' 

yi it w„| , .,!-,. io ill, ,,..;;i-.. ii 11,,, (he 

wljiile iif th.' ioiii'D'y my wif" look, 
■iiininu soiiiti iJir.iULili .Sia'ifoid. and so 
i;i. lo Daniiioer. yoiill liml I'm iireily 
w.ll wiihin 111.- iiiavli. 

■■.\]y wifi'.s sliii.'s wei',' in'in-lieally 
riolle: liiT le. I w.'i'e lilisHTi'il. (111. ;ind 
ili'i'iiini;; nnd ii was the same Willi 
he lillie .iiirl. r.ui ilii'v K.'pi on until 
Iii'v caiiie to 111.' i^ii'in prisiin wher.' I 

was. Ves. mine. loo. had I ii a Inn.i;. 

lani jdiiniey: Iml, ns vim say, pan of 
he way. a< any ri,i,,. 1 had lov.' lo 
i.i;hl.'ii il- Wh.'U in my lonely cell, 
or yi'ai's ami ynrs. I never looked 
liii'k 1(1 (lios.. from whom I had sprntii,'; 
I look.'ii forward to iiieeliim my wife. 
I knew she was waiting, and thai was 
my ureal slami-hy :iml it lieliied uuj. 
I'he fact thai sUe ,|i.| not tail, that love 
wati waitin.L' at Ihe tali' for the lime 
when ! .-lioiild eonie .nil. Ijel|.,'d lo 

iri'pai 1" 111 r.'ali-/..' Uial. tlivoii^h all 

h.' lonely yars. Ihe Saviour who met 

ni Ihe way lo the .Mevcv Seal hail 

u'cn waiting for ni.'. Iil.'ss lli.s .\:iiiii.. 

"Can you wonder — can you vuonder — 

Can you wonder why it is I love 
Him so? 

When I think of what He's done for 
me, the gnffty one. 

Can yoti wonder why it is I love 
Him so?" 

I'^r.' we lefl him ne.v I'oinrnde sluiweil 
IS ;i pliol<),i;ra|ili. Il showed a ^-rouii 
of Salvalionisls iitxm^st whom w;is 
the wire wlin had wailed. Her bright 
lace was haloed liuav we not sav'?) liy 

1 Salvation .■\rmy Suninei. The liui,. 
dau.i;li1er was there, loo. in full nni- 
form and tio loiii^.T lillie. ami on Ihe 

ithi-r side stood Ihe Salvalioni-;i hiis- 
hand and in his anus a littl,' ehiid. lis 
he.'id w;is resiiii;; ne.ir 111.' .sl.'i'Ve of 
the Color Ser^ieanl. who. when he 

ooked upon Ihe innocent face of the 
lillie one. fi'li very lender tnid his 
Himif^ltcs w.'H' (o(i deep for words'. 
Then, as ihotmh lii'enUiui; onl of the 
depth.s of his miliir.'. 111. 're eiiine Ihe 
e.xclamnlliin. liiuehed wMli Iclliiifr em- 
phaK!.'. "Ill iind (lii'oimh llie mei'ev of 
(!(i(l. III prove wortliy!" 
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■:il.'!;il;d. 

i;il..-r i;] tl)'- -Ir.-.-l li- \v:i^ 

.i i,,-\v^ ,,| ill- u:,i- :,i..l ii!S 

i -A.T.- I;.Mllv all M.lii wh.-Il 

ari-iv,-.l (.:i ih.- M.iii. T!!;^ 

1 Ihi-. t.v :i ' I uvii..;:. I ,. i- 

thc i.hiM-c. -|-'fo::; six- I'r.-.-i- 
)!'■ I.' :i:i i;; Hi- ^!1•.■.■l.■■ A- 

iv.-i-i.^d'' 

lni::il lin!:iii.<iii- link wliifli 

.1- \..:- li.-.-;. Hr.-;,^ih. ];-m1 l.y 
■ r. !.::;,-.■ (it iil!ic. r- ^^ 1m. hy 
|.M.-)ii(.:i. 111-.-. -M- ;:i ;i:,y r;ci>.' 

i;,y ol' ll;.)r li;.! iii:.:il r. Mri.-- 

Itii' .\n:;y i;; iti.. ,\|-l-.;u;!i... 

l:i;i:i:; i): Clii:.,!. :i Si^-.!.' ■:: 
li-liMiiiM!; i;; F::.l;,h.i. :i H..i- 
illlM. :i Sui~< ill Czri-lioSlii- 

«iC/'Tlaiiil. i\liil>i ir.iLiiy (if- 

< iiii;i[ri.-s. Ti-rriliiviiil rn:ii. 

I i'.iii;irii-f ,:- 111.- ii.ii.iiiniy 

) ll:.i::i, .-\^i--;-aliii Ki S ■.^■■-. !-■!!. 
.\ai.-r;.-ii. ..t -li.- |i:i!.-!i Iii.ii.-^ 
.<1. 1-; iu>-. ;.- ;ii iiay juii.- 
ln..i>ai.'i (l::.,,-^^^ liavV ijoiii- 
III ia:;-y ll;. !i.--.\- nl Salv;:- 

lri.->. S> a:. :[:ia\ia' lias s.-;.[ 
illi.---i'- M-.i 111. I-.- i-.iaiitri.-~ 
v^ i:; ill.- T: .i.-il Siai.--. r.iii- 
I. .-.."ih .\!: .-1-i. a. CI,::, a ami 
nil ,\iiii-iii lli.-r.- ai-.. Illli- 
ioiialiii... I.- -111.:.- Ai-i.'. !iii;j-.. 
Iiiliaii. I'lTiiviaii. I!rai:il!aii. 
1. W.-Mi. Ii-i-li. .<i.i,i;i-li. luil- 
vi-di.-ll. ^■..l-^^.--iaa. iMiHh, 

II ami .-\iii. i-i< ail' Tlh y .an 
11^.- rli.-y ,-,]i p. >--.-.-> ,, (iiiii- 

lo Better Way 

.-hiL' iif iialiciiialiiy i;: ll'.i- '■■:■ 

imiiai-iii:; l(ii-.-iL:iii-i-< tii vaii- 
'I'licia- is nil 1m.||.i- ^^-.-ly ni' 
(ilial Hiistiii iiii:, Sijiiilirali' 
I' r.-Miark oj- a Cn-jini jii.il 
lie vii-il (if an I':ii[;lisli ran-- 

III Ki Mil. i-iTi-i-i [liai 111" |iii- 
■in-i-'ri :^al..-atiniiis1s was 111'- 

I'tif wtiii-li hail oi-i-iirv -I 
)!■ siiiiii. (tin... as \':'- ■■.iiilly" 
•1 ^iv--ii ilix |M.i.|il.- a ii. • 
li alWi?:. Illi-I-. 

Til.. Army is iiiaUiii!; a yalu 
■jri ((I thr. Willi, Cs insiriir(int 

lis!ll. 
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„' , „ aiU, tfjc fjcmlb angelfi! fiiuEj 
, — ^ "(5(oip to tfjc nclu=borii Sxiiig! 

^cncc on caitlj nntr iiicrcp milt>; 
(fjob antr Siunci£( rccaucilca." 

Cljnst, bj' IjtgJjcsit ijcabcu a&ovctr, 
CtjciSt, tljc cbEvlnsiting ILocb, 
Uatc in tunc bcfjolb ?(?im come, 
(Offsipring of a birgtn'fi tuornb. 

Vfilcli m fle^lj tijc aobljcab dee ; 
!J)ail tIjc incarnate Scitp ! 
^lea^etr aS man bJittj men to appear, 
fcSnfi our 3!mmanucl Ijcrc. 



I)ail tfjc fjcaUen-borii JJrince oE Ipcacc 
JOail tJjc ^un of ^XiQtjtcousncSs; ! 
Itifc anb Iigljt to all %}t brines, 
3i;scn bjitfj fjcaling in %}\^ bjing;s. 

iililti ^jc lapfi ?()t£i glovp bi), 
JSocn tfjat man no more map toic ; 
Jttorn to raise tf)c iSoiis of cartlj, 
JBorn to pibc tfjcin secottb birtfj. 

Come, JDcfiirc of tiationfi, come, 
jf IX in ufi COp tiuiiitile Ijomc ; 
EiSc, tfjc tooman'fi coiniucrinfl ^eeli, 
JOruiiSc in ufi tljc Serpent's ijeab. 



■>^c 
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